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PREFACE, 


preſumes, to offer any Reaſons, why the 


[ T will be to little FEED the AUTHOR 


following Pozms appear in Publick ; for 
tis ten to one whether he gives the true; 
and if he does, tis much greater Odds whe- 
ther the gentle Reader is ſo courteous as to 
believe him. He could tell the World, ac- 


cording to the laudable Cuſtom of Prefaces, 
that it was thro* the irreſiſtable Importunity 
of Friends, or ſome other Excuſe of antient 
Renown, that he ventur'd em to the Preſs; 


but he thought it much better to leave every 
Man to gueſs for himſelf, and then he would 


be ſure to ſatisfy himſelf. For let what will 
be pretended, People are grown fo very apt 
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FREFACE... 


0 "Tu "OA are always in the Right, ROSS) 
leſs it hit their Humour, tis immediately 
* for a 8 and Hypocriſy, 


_— In t char which wants an Excuſe for 
being in Print, ought not to have been printed 
at all; but whether the enſuing PoE us de- 
ſerve to ſtand: in that ClaG, the World muſt- 
have Leave to determine. What Faults the 
true Judgment of the Gemleman may find 
out, tis to be hop'd his Candour and good 
Humour will eafily pardon; but thoſe which 
the Peeviſhneſs and Ill-nature of the Critick 
may diſcover, muſt expect to be unmercifully 
us d; tho methinłss it is a very prepoſterous 
Pleaſure to ſcratch other Perſons till the Blood 
comes, and then Hh: at, and ridicule chem. 


- Some Perſons 3 may W how 

Things of this Nature dare come into the 

World without the Protection of ſome great 
Name, as they call it, and a fulſome Epiſtle 
Dedicatory to his Grace, or Right Honourable : 


For if a Pozn ſtruts out under my Lord's 
a 
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P RE FACE. 


1 
dna Sana 


Patronage, the Author imagines tis no lefs 
Aagnatum to diſlike it; eſpe- 
cially if he thinks fit to tell the World 
that this ſame Lord is a Perſon of wonder- 
ful Wit and © Underſtanding, a notable Judge 
of Poetry, and a very conſiderable Poet him- 
ſelf. But if a PoEM have no intrinſick Ex- 
cellencies, and real Beauties, the greateſt Name 
in the World will never induce a Man of 
Senſe to approve it; and if it has them, Tom 
Piper's is as good as my Lord Duke's ; the 
only Difference is Tom claps half an Ounce 
of Snuff into the Poet's Hand, and his Grace 
twenty Guineas. For indeed there lies the 
strength of a great Name, and the baſ Pro- 
tection an earls can receive from it. 


£ 


. 3 


- 
* 
* 


RRR r 


5 


* 


* 0 Ty 


To dene every one, would Be 2 new 

| Thing, and to write ſo as to pleaſe no body, 

. would be as new; for even QuaRLEs: and 

WyTHERS have their Admirers. The Author 

' is not ſo fond of Fame, to deſire it from the 

injugdicious many; nor of ſo mortifieda Tem- 

per, not to wiſh it from the diſcerning Few. 
r d A. 3 \ * * 


| PREFACE. 
Tis not the Multitude of Applauſes, but 
the good Senſe of the Applauders, which 
eſtabliſhes a valuable Reputation; and if a. 


RymER or a CONGREVE ſay tis well, he 
will not be at all ſollicitous how great the: 


RES. ouy be to the, contrary. 
. | 
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Some Account of Mr. PO MF RE T, and his: 
WRITINGS. 


PHANY, are the only Poetical Remains of the Re- 
verend Mr. Pomfret, and were lately found among 
{ome other ot his Papers, of a private Nature, 
in the Cuſtody of an intimate Friend. 3 
The Firſt of them, intitled Reaſon, was wrote by him in. 
the Year 1700, when the Debates concerning the Nuctrine 
of the Trinity. were carried on with ſo much Heat by the 
Clergy one againſt another, that King William was obliged 
tointerpoſe his Royal Authority, by putting an End to- 
that pernicious Controverſy, through an Act of Parlia- 
ment ſtri&ly forbidding any Perſons whatever to publiſh 
their Notions on this Subject. It is indeed a ſevere, tho? 
very juſt Satire upon the Antagoniſts engaged in that Diſ- 
pute, and was publiſhed by Mr. Pomfret at the time it was 
wrote. But the not inſerting of it among his other Poems, 
when he collected them into a Volumn, was on Account 
of his hav ing received very ſignal Favours from ſome ot the 
Perſons therein mentioned. But They, as well as He, be- 
ing now dead, it is hoped that the Revival of it at this Jun- 
cure, will anſwer the ſame good Purpoſes intended by the 
Author in its original Compoſition. K 
The other, ( intitled, Dies Noxiſima: Or, the Laſt Epi- 
phany. A PindarickOde, on Chriſt's ſecond Appearance 0 
judge the World.) was printed trom a Manuſcript under his 
own Hand. It muſt be indeed confeſſed that manyexcel- 
lent Pens have exerciſed their Talents upon this Subject; 
but yet notwithſtanding the different Manner in which. 
they have treated it, I dare ſay, there will be found. fuch a 
holy Warmth animating this Piece throughout, that, as 
TheGuardian has obſerved of Divine Poetry, We ſhall find 


4 kind of Refuge in our Pleaſure, and our Divertion will 
became aur Safety. 


T HE two Pieces, intitled Reasorx and the Laſt Er- 


Having 
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Some Account of Mr. POMERET, 


Having thus given a faithful Account of theſe valuable 
Remains, there is another natural Piece ot Juſtice ſtill due 
to the Memory of the Author. In the firſt place. by gi 
ving ſome Account of his Family, to. clear him from © 
Aſperſions of Fanaticiſm, which has been generally caſt | 
on him thro'a notorious Miſtake; and in the next place, 
to defend the Genuineneſs of his Writings from the injuri- 
ous Treatment of thoſe, who have either thro' Malice or 
Ignorance aſcribed ſome of them toother Perſons. = 

The true Account of his Family, is as tolloweth ; viz. 
Mr. Pomfret's Father was Rector of Luton in Bedfordſhire, 
and himſelf was preferred to the Living of Malen in the 
ſame County. He was liberally educated at an eminent 
Grammar School in the Country, from whence he was ſent 
to the Univerſity of Cambridge, but of what College he 
- was entered, Fknow not. There, he wrote moſt of his: 
Pectical Compoſitions, took the Degree of Maſter of Arts, 
and very early accompliſhed himſelf in moſt Kinds of po- 
lite Literature. | 7138 

About the Year 1703, Mr. Pomfres. came up to Lone 
don, for Inſtitution, and Induction, into a very conſiderable 

rn but was retarded for ſome time, by a Diſguſt 
taken by Dr. Henry Compton, then Biſhop of London, at 
theſe four Lines, in the cloſe of his Poem intitled the Choice. 


Aud as I near approach'd the Verge of Life, 
Some kind Relation (for Id have no Wife) 
Should take upon kim all my worldly Care, 
_ While I did for a better State prepare. 


- The-Parentheſis, in theſe Verſes; was ſo maliciouſſy 
repreſented to the Biſhop, that his Lordſhip was given to 
underſtand, it could bear no other Conſtruction, than 
that Mr. Pomfret preferred a Miſtreſi before a Wife, tho L 
think the contrary is{elf evident; the Ver ſes implying no 
more, than the Preference of a ſingle Life to Marriage; 
unle is his Brethren of the Gown will aſſert, that an un- 
married ay Loy cannot live without = 2 * 
the worthy Prelate was {gon convinced of the prepenſe 
Malice af Mr. Taff, e towards him, he being 


at 


printed for Facob Toon, = 17. Ofavo. 
+ See Miſcellaneous Poems and Tranſlations. Printed 
for Bernard Lintot, Octavo. 


efervell Merit, had in ſome Meaſure its Effect; for by 
ions he met with, and the Small- Pox being 
chat time very rife, he ſickened of them, and died in 


London, in the 36th. Year of his Age. . 
The ungenerous Treatment he has ſince met with in 
Regard to his Poetica! Compoſitions, is in a Book intitled 
Poems by the Earl of Roſcommon and Mr. Duke, * in the 
Preface to which, the Publiſher has peremptorily inſerted 
the following Paragraph, In this Collection, ( lays he ) of 
Lord Roſcommon's Poems, Care has been taken to inſert 
ill char I could poſſibly procure, that are truly Genuine; 
there having been ſeveral Things publiſhed under his Name, 
which werewritten by others, the Authors of which I could 


ſet down if it were material. Nowe this arrogant Editor 
would have been more juſt both to the Publick, and tothe . 
Earl of Roſcommon's 1 telling us, what things 

is Lord 


had been publiſhed under ſhip's Name by ethers, 
than by concealing the Authors of any ſuch graſs Invpoſeti- 
ens: Inſtead of which, he is ſo much a Stranger to Impar- 
tiality, that he has been guilty of the very Crime he er- 
7 for he has not only attributed The Fyoſpeit 
Death to the Earl of Roſcommon, which was wrote by 
r. Pomfret many Years after his Lordſhip's Deceaſe: But 
Prey po iece, intitled, The 2 Jeremy 77 
rapbraſed, prophetically repreſenting the paſſionate Grief 
the Fen kalle Loſs of their Town and. Sault wary. 
Written by Mr, Sowtheott, a warthy Gentleman now: H- 
ving, who firſt publifhed it himſelf in the Year 787 +. 
So that it is to be hoped in a future Edition of the Earl of 
Roſcommon'sand Mr. Duke's Poems, the ſame Care will 
be taken ta do theſe Gautlemen Juſtice, as to prevent any 
other Perſon from hereafter injuring the Memory of his 


Lordſhip. 1724. F 
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REASON: APorn. 


WNHAPPY Man! who thro' ſucceſſive 

d Tear * 

From early Youth to Life's laſt Childhood 
0 a errs ; pg 

No ſvoner born, but proves a Foe to 

Truth; : 

For Intant Reaſon is o'erpower'd in Youth: 

The Cheats of Senſe will half our Learning ſhare ; 

And Pre-conceptions all our Knowledge are. 

Reaſon, *tis true, ſhould over Senſe preſide, 

Correct our Notions, and our Judgment guide; 

But falſe Opinions, rooted in the Mind, 

Hoodwink the Soul, and keep our Reaſon blind, | 

B Rea on 's 
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2 REASON : A Poem. 


Reaſon's a Taper, which but taintly burns, 
Alanguid Flame, that glows, and dies by turns; 


We ſee ta little while, and but alittle ya, | — 5 


We travel by its Light, as Men by Day. 
But quickly dying, it forſakes us ſoon, 


Like Morning Stars, that never ſtay till Noon. 


Tux Soul can ſcarce above the Body riſe, 
And all we {ce is with corporeal Eyes; 


Life now does ſcarce one Olimpſe of Li ght diſplay. | 
Wie mourn in Darkneſs and deſpair of Day; 
Tbat nat'ral Light, once dreſt with orient Beams, 


Is now diminiſh'd, and a Twilight ſeems, 

A miſcellaneous Compoſition made, 

Of Night, and Day, of Sun-ſhine, and of shade, 
Thro an uncertain Medium now we look, ; 


— 


And find that Falſhood, which for Truth we took. 5 


2341 


So Rays projected from the Eaſtern Skies, | 
Shew the falſe Day before the Sun can riſe. | 


Taar little Knowledge now which Man obtains, 


From outward Objects and from Senſe he gains; 
He like a wretched Slave, muſt plod and ſweat. 
By Day muſt toil, by Night that Toil MPO 3 
And yet at laſt what little Fruit he gains: 


A Beggar's Harveſt glean'd with mighty Pains, 


Tue Paſſions ſtill predominant will rule, 
Ungovern'd, rude, not bred in Reaſor's School; 
Our Underſtanding they with Darkne( fill, .. 


4a = 


Cauſe ſtrong Corruptions, and pervert the Will; 


On theſe the Soul, as on ſome flowing Tide, 


Mluſt ſit, and en the raging Billows ride, 


Hurry d away, for how can be withſtood =y 


Th impetuous Torrent of the boiling Blood? 


: 
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REASON : A Poem. 


Be gone falſe Hopes, for alhour Learning's vain, - 
Can we be free, where theſe the Rule maintain ? 
Theſe are the Tools of Knowledge which we uſe; 
The Spirits heated, will ſtrange things produce; 
Tell me who cer the Paſſions could controul, 

Or from the Body diſengage the Soul; 

Till this is done, our beſt Purſuits are vain 

To conquer Truth and unmix d Knowledge gain: 
Thro all the bulky Volumes of the Dead, 

And thro' thoſe Books that modern times have bred, 
With Pain we travel, as throꝰ mooriſh Ground, 
Where ſcarce one uſeful Plant is ever found ; 
O'er-run with Errors which ſo thick appear, 

Our Search proves vain, no Spark of Truth is there. 

Wu arT'sall the noiſy Jargon of the Schools, 

But idle Nonſenſe of laborious Fools, 

Who fetter Reaſon with perplexing Rules. 

What in Aquinas, bulky Works are found, 
Does not enlighten Reaſon, but confound. 

Who travels 8 cor us ſwelling Tomes ſhall find 

A Cloud of Darkneſs riſing on the Mind. 

In controverted Points can Reaſon ſway, 

When Paſſion or Conceit ſtill hurries us away ? 
Thus his new Notions Sys xLock would inſtill, 
And clear the greateſt Myſteries at will. 

But by unlucky Wit perplex d them more, 

And made them darker than they were before. 
Sou TH ſoon oppos d him out of Chriſtian Zeal, 
Shewing how well he could diſpute and rail : + 
How ſhall we e'er diſcover which is right, 

When both ſo eagerly maintain the Fight? 
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4 REASON : A Poem. 


Each does the other's Arguments deride, 

Each has the Church and Scripture on his Side. 

The ſharp ill natur d Combat's but a Jeſt, 

Both may be wrong, one perhaps errs the leaſt: 

How ſhall we know which Articles are true, 

The old ones of the Church, or Bux xe T's new. 

In Paths uncertain, and unſate he treads, 

Who blindly follows other's fertile Heads. 

What ſure, what certain Mark have we to know, 

The right or wrong, twixt BuxGess, WAKE, and Hows? 
Suovur puntun'd Nature crave the Medic Art, 

What Health can that contentious Tribe impart ? 

Ev'ry Phyſician writes a diff rent Bill, 
And gives no other Reaſon but his Will. 6 
No longer boaſt your Art, ye impious Race, 


Let Wars twixt AL ALI Es and Ac1ps ceaſe; 

And proud G--—LL with Col EAT eu be at peace. 

GIS BONS and RADCLIFFE do but rarely gueſs, . 

To-day they've good, to-morrow no Succeſs, N 

Ev GAR TH and Mavnus ſometimes ſhall prevail, 

When Gisson, learned HANNES, and Tx son fal: | 

And more than once, we've ſeen that blund'ring S *r 

Miſſing the Gout, by chance has hit the Stone; 

The Patient does the luck y Error find. 10 

A Cure he works, tho not the Cure deſign A. TE 
Cuſtom, the World's great Idol we adore, 

And knowing this, we ſeek to know no more, 

What Education did at firſt receive, o® 

Our ripen'd Age confirms us to believe; 
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REASsON: A Poem. 5 


The careful Nurſeand Prieſt is all we need 
To learn Opinions and our Country's Creed; 
The Parents Precepts early are inſtill d. 
And ſpoil the Man, while they inſtruct the Child. 
To what hard Fate is Human- kind betray d, 
When thus implicit Faith'sa Virtue made? 
When Education more than Truth prevails, 
And nought is current but what Cuſtom ſeals; 
Thus from the Time we firſt begin to know, 
We live and learn, but not the wiſer grow. 
W x ſeldom uſe our Liberty aright, 
Nor judge of things by univerſal Light; 
Our Prepoſſeſſions and Affections bind 
The Soul in Chains, and lord it o'er the Mind, 
And if Self- intereſt be but in the Caſe, 
Our unexamin'd Principles may paſs. 
Good Heavens! that Man ſhould. thus himſelf deceive, 
To learn on Credit, and on Truſt believe; 
Better the Mind no Notions had retain d, 
But ſtill a fair unwritten Blank remain d 
For now, who Truth from Falſhood would diſcern, 
Muſt firſt diſrobe the Mind, and all unlearn : 
Errors contracted ia unmindful Youth - 
When once remov'd; will ſmooth the way to Truth: 
To diſpoſſeſs the Child the Mortal lives. 
But Death approaches e er the Man arrives: 

Tnos E who would Learning's glorious Kingdom find, 
The dear- bought Purchaſe ot the trading Mind; 
From many Dangers muſt themſelves acquit, 

And more than Se ILA and CHARIB DIS meet; 
Oh! What an Ocean mult be voyag'd o'er, 
To gain a Proſpectꝭ ot the ſhining Shore; 
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6 REASON : A Poem 

Reſiſting Rocks oppoſe th inquiring Soul. 77 

Arid adverſe Waves retard it as they roll. 

Do xs not that fooliſh Deterence we pay, 

To Men that liv'd long ſince, our Paſſage ſtay? 

What odd prepoſt'rous Paths at firſt we tread ? 

And learn to walk, by ſtumbling on the Dead 

' Firſt we a Bleſſing from the Grave implore, 

Worſhip old Urns, and Monuments adore. 

The rev rend Sage with vaſt Eſteem we prize, 

Heliv'd long ſince, and muſt be wond'rous wiſe ; 

Thus are we Debtors to the famous Dead, 

For all thoſe Errots which their Fancies bred; 
Errors indeed! for real Knowledge ſtaid 

With thoſe firſt Times, nor farther was convey' d: 

While light Opinionsare much lower brought, 

For on the Waves of Ignorance they float; 

But ſolid Truth ſcarce ever gains the Shore, 

So ſoon it ſinks and ne er emerges more. | 
'Suyyosethoſe many dreadful Dangers paſt, | * 
Will Knowledge dawn, and bleſs the Mind at ker. 7 — 

Ah! no, tis now inviron'd from our Eyes, 

Hides all its Charms, and undiſcover d lies. 
Truth like > ſingle Point eſcapes the Sight, 

And claims Intentions to percetve it right; 

But what reſembles Fruth is ſoon deſcry d, 

Spread like a Surface and expanded wide. 

The firſt Man rarely, very rarely finds 

The tedious Search of long inquiring Minds; 

But yet what is worſe, we know not when we err; 
What Mark does Truth, what bright Diſtinction bear? 
How do we know, that what we know, is true, 
| How ſhall we Falſhood fly, and Truth purſue; 8 


The CHOICE. 
Let none then here, andere, 
Tis all but Pobability at moſt; Ster 48 
This is the eaſy Purchaſe of the Mind, + 
The Vulgar's Treaſure, which we ſoon may find, 
But Truth lies hid, and e er we can explore 
The glittering Gem, our fleeting Lite is o er. 


: 
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F Heaven the grateful Liberty would give, 
That I might chuſe my Method how to live 
And all thoſe Hours propitious Fate ſhould lend, 
In bliſsful Eaſe, and Satisfaction ſpend, 
Near ſome fair Town, I'd have a private Seat, 
Built uniform, not little, nor too great: 
Better if on a riſing Ground it Rood; 
On this ſide Fields, on that a peighb'ring Wood. 
It ſnould within, no other Things contain, 
But what were uſeful, neceſſary, plain: 
Methinks 'tis nauſeous, and I'd ne er endure. , 
The needleſs Pomp of gaudy Furniture. 
Alittle Garden, grateful to the Eye, 
And a cool Rivulet run murm ring by: 
On vrhoſe delicious Banks a ſtately Row - 
Of ſhady Limes, or Sycamores ſhould grow. . 
Atth' End of which a ſilent Study plac'd, 
Shou'd be with all the nobleſt Authors grac'd.: , 
Hokace and Vinci, in whoſe mighty Lines 
Immortal Wit, and ſolid Learning ſhines. 
Sharp JUVENAL, andam'rous Ovip too, 
Whaall the Turns of Love's ſoft Paſſion knew; 


— 
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He that with Judgment reads his charming Lines 
In which ſtrong Art, with — 
Muſt grant his Fancy does the beſt excel; 
His Thoughts io tender, and expreſt fo well. 
With all thoſe Moderns, Men of ſteady Senſe, 
Eſteem d for Learning, and for Eloquence. 
In ſome of theſe, as Fancy ſhould adviſe, 
Ted alvvays take my Morning Exerciſe: 
For ſure no Minutes bring us more Content, 
Than thoſe in pleaſing, uſeful Studies ſpent. 
I'd have a clear and competent Eſtate, 
That I might live genteely, but not great. 
As much as I could moderately ſpend, 
Alittle more, ſometimes t oblige a Friend. 
Nor ſhould the Sons of Poverty repine 
Too much at Fortune, they ſhould taſte of mine; 
And all that Objects of true Pity were | 
Should be reliev'd with what my Wants could { bare. 
For that, our Maker has too largely giv'n, ö 
Should be return'd,-in Gratitude to Heaven. e 
Atrugal Plenty ſhould my Table ſpread; 
With healthy, not luxurious Diſhes fed: = 
Enough to ſatisfy, and ſomething more 
To feed the Stranger, and the neighb ring Poor. 
Strong Meat indulges Vice, and pamp'ring Food 
Creates Diſeaſes, andtyflames the Blood. 
But what's fufficient to make Nature ftrong, 
And the bright Lamp of Life continue long, 
Id freely take, and as I did poſſeſs, 
The bounteous Author of my Plenty bleſs. 
Ip have a little Vault, but always ſtord 
With the beſt Wines, each Vintage could afford. 
| | Wine 


Vine 


The CRO Tx. 9 
Wine whets the Wit, improves its native Force, 

And gives a pleaſant Flavour to Diſcourſe: 

By making all our Spirits debonair, 


| Throws off the Lees, the Sediment of Care. 


But as the greateſt Bleſſing Heaven lends, | 
May be debauch'd, and ſerve ignoble Ends: 
So, but too oft, the Grapes refreſhing Juice 
Does many miſchievous Effects produce, 
My Houſe ſhould no ſuchrude Diſorders know, 
As from high Drinking conſequently flow. 
Nor would I uſe what was ſo kindly giv'n, 
To the Diſhonour of indulgent Heaven. 1900672; 256 
If any Neighbour came, he ſhould be free, | 
Us d with Reſpect, and not uneaſy be, 
In my Retreat, or to himſelf or me. 
What Freedom, Prudence and right Reaſon give, 
All Men may with Impunity receive | 
But the leaſt ſwerving from their duc cha | 
For what's forbidden us, tis Death to: touch. 

Tur Life may be more comfortable yet, 
And all my Joys refin d, ſincere and great; 
Id chuſe two Friends, whoſe Company would be 
A great Advance to my Felicity. . 
Well born, of Humours ſuited ouly ownay” 150: 
Diſcreet, and Men, as well as Books, have known.” 
Brave, gen'rous, witty, and exa@ly free 
From looſe Behaviour or Formality. _ 
Airy and prudent, merry, but not light; 
Quick in diſcerning, and injudgingright, 9 * 9 
Secret they ſhould be, faithful to their Truſt; 1 
la reas ning cool, ſtrong, temperate and juſt. 

Obligiag. 
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Obliging, open. without buffing, brave. 
Brisk in gay Talking. and in ſober, grave. 
Quoſe in Diſpute, but not tenacious, tryd 
By ſolid Reaſon, and let that decide. 
Not prone to Luſt, Revenge, or envious Hate; 
Nor buſy Meddlers with Intrigues of State. 
Strangers to Slander, and ſworn Foes wSpight: 
Not quarrelſome, but ſtout enough to-fight. | 
Loyal and pious, Friends to CAN, true N: 
As dying Martyrs; to their Maker too- tao 
In their Society, I could not tniſſsj 
A permanent, ſincere, ſubſtantial Bliſs. A 
Wour p bounteous Heaven once more indulge, I'd chooſe 
. Batoiadidon Jocks, 2 
As witty Nymphs, in Converſation, od 

Near ſomeobljging, modeſt Fair to live; 
For there's that See wel ina Emde Mind, 
Which in 1119 07997 219 wont yk 
That by a ſecret bt a po Hul Art, | 
Winds up the Springs of Life, — 
Freſh vital Heat, to the tranſported Heart. 

I'p have her Rea ſen all her * | 
Eaſy in Company, in private gay: n 
Coy to a Fop, to the deſerving free, 
Still conſtant to her ſelf, and juſt to ne. 
A Soul ſhe ſhould have, for great Actions fit; 
Prudence and Wiſdom to direct her Wit: 
Courage to look bold Danger in the Face, 
No Fear, but only to be proud or baſe: 
Quick to adviſe, by an Emergence preſt, 
To give good Counſel, or to take the beſt. 


* 
- 
Ys 


oſe 


I'd 
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Id have th .. eu- me "IE 


She might not ſeem reſerv d, nor talk too much; A 


That ſhewsa Want of judgment and of Senſe: 

More than enougł is but Impertinence. | 

Her Conduct regular her Wirth refin d. 

Civil to Strangers, to her Neighbours kind. 

Averſe to Vanity, Revenge and Pride, 

In all the Methods of. Deceit untryd. 

So faithful to her Friend; and good G | 

No Cenſure might upon her a ai 6 

Then would een Euvy be compelbd er, 71 

She goes the leaſt of Woman · Kind aſtray. 
To this fair Creature I'd ſometimes retire, Pr 

Her Converſation vod new Joys iuſpire; 


Would venture to a ſſault my Soul, or dare 
Near my Retrest to Hide one ſecret Stare. 
But ſo divine, ſd noble a Repat 

Id ſeldom, and with Moderation, taſte. Lang 1 
For higheſt Cordials all their Virtue looſe, © 

By a too frequent, and too bold an Uſe: 

And what would cheer the Spirits in Diſtreſs ;. 

Ruins our Health, when taken to Exceſs. 

I'D be concern d in no litigious Jat; 3 
Beloy'd by all, not vainly popu¹xj l ieiiei 
n I had Pow'r to bring 

T'oblige my Country, or to ſerve my King, © 
Whene er they calld; Id readily afford 


Give Life an Edge ſo keen, no ſurly Care a; 3 


My Tongue, my Pen, my Counſel, or my Sword. © 


Law Suits I'd ſhun, wich at much ſtudious Care, 
As I would Dens here hungry Lions are: 
Ne. T:B00 d, 3265. 


And 
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I value Quiet at a Price too great, 


Thus I'd in Pleaſure, Eaſe and Plenty live. 


Some kind Relation, (for Id haye no Wife) 


Without a Sigh, reſign my aged Breath: 0 AS 


I !be ſoft Retreat of Gods, when Gods make Love. 


And rather put up Injurĩes ; than be | 
A Plague to him, who'd bea Plague to me. 


I ws atih 210 
For what do we by all our Buſtle gain. | 
But counterfeit Delight, for real Pain? 

Ir Heaven a Date of many Years would give, 


„ oe „ —__ 


And as I near approach d the Verge of Life, 


Should take upon him all my worldly Care, 
While I did for a better State prepare. 
Then I'd not be with any Trouble vex d 
Nor have the Ex ning of my Days perplex d. 
But by a filent, and a peaceful Death, 


And when committed to the Duſt, Id harre 

Few Tears, but triendly, droptinto my Grave. \ &} 
Then would my Exit ſo propitious b: 
All Men would wiſh . Heike me, | 


— ts — 
1 
— 
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AV15s10N. 224 
HO' gloomy Thoughts diſturb'd my anxious ;Breaſ, 
All the long Night, and drove away my Reſt, 
Juſt as the dawning Day began toriſe, 
A grateful Slumber clos'd my waking Eyes: 
But active Fancyto ſtrange Regions flew, 
And brought ſurpriſing Objects to my View. | 
Mxrnouehr I walk d in a delightful Grove, on 


* 
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Each Eco Object my charm'd Soul amaz'd, 8 


And I on each with equal Wonder gaz'd; - 
Nor knew which moſt delighted, all was fine, 


— 
3 
= 
” 
- 


The noble Product of ſome Pow'r Divine. Meri 


| But as I travers d the obliging Shade, 
Which Myrtle, Jeſſamin, and Roſes made, 

I aw a Perſon whoſe celeſtial Face 

At firſt declar'd her, Goddeſs of the Place; 
But 1 diſcover d. when approaching * 

An Aſpect full of Beauty, but ſevere: - 

Bold, and majeſtick, .ev'ry awful Link 

Into my Soul a ſecret Terror ſtruck, _ 
Advancing farther on, ſhe made a ſtand, 
And beckon'd me, I kileeling, kiſs'd her Hand: 
Then thus began Bright Deity! for fo ; 
Youare, no Mortal ſuch Per fections know; 

I may intrude, but how I was.convey'd - 

To this ſtrange place, or by what pow'rful Aid, 
I'm wholly ignorant, nor know I more, 

Or whereI am, or whom I do adore, 

Inſtruct me then, that I no longer may 

In Darkneſs ſerve the Goddeſs l obe. 

Yourn, ſhe reply d, this Place belongs to one, 

By whom you'll be, and Thouſands are undone. 
Theſe pleaſagt Walks, and all theſe ſhady Bow'rs 
Are in the Government of dang'rous Pow'rs. 
Love's the capricious Maſter of this Coaſt, 

This fatal Labyrinth where Fools are loſt. 
I dwell not here amid theſe gaudy Things, 


Whoſe ſhort Enjoyment no true Pleaſure e. | 


But have an Empire of a nobler kind, 
My regal Seat's in tha celeſtial Mind ; 


C 


V here 
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Where with a godlike, and a peaceful Hook... 

Iruleand make thoſe happy,. Icommand. 

For while I goveru, all within'sat Reſt ; 

No ſtormy Paſſion revels in the Breaſt ; 

But when my Power is deſpicable grown, 

And Rebel Appetitesuſurp my Throne, [Trl did? 
Re eee "8 vo 
But all is Tumult, and eternal Noiſe, "It Yu 1h 
Know Youth! I'm Reason; which you've oedepics | 
I am that Reason, which you never owe T1 n 08 
And tho'my Arguments ſucceſsleſs prove, 

ForReason ſeems Impertinence in Love.) 

et Ill not ſee my Charge, (forall Mankind 

Are to my Guardianſhip by Heav wig * 
Into the Graſp of any Ruin run 

That I can warn em of, and they may ſhun. 

Fly Youth theſe guilty Shades, retreat in time 

E'er your Miſtake's converted ta a Crime; 

For Ignorance no longer can aten; 

When once the Error, and the Fault is known. 

Jou thought perhaps, as giddy Youth inclines, 
Imprudently to value all chat ſhines, 

In theſe Retirements freely to poſſtſs * 700 
True Joy, and ſtrong ſubſtantial . Of q], 
But here gay Fol Lx keeps her Court, and here 

In Crowds her tributary Fps appear: 1 N 27A 
Who blindly laviſh of their golden Days, 0 
Conſume them aber denen., wee E 
Pert Love with her, by eint Gm miffion 3 

In this Capicious Realm « of idle Fools, Ho! Ac 2 

Wyo by falſe Arts, and popular Deteſts. 
The careleſs, fond, uathinking Mortal cheats. 

Th 


With ſofter Notions, * * 
2 
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'Tis eaſy to deſcend into the Snare, 
By the pernicious Condù᷑t of the Fair; 
But ſafely to return from this Abode 


| Requires the Witz UeProdenee of a Cod; N 


Tho you, who have nor taſted that Delight, 
Which only at a diſtahee charms your Sigunt; 
May with a little Toil tetrieve your Heart, 
Which loſt, is ſubject to eterbal Start. 
Bright DeL14's Beauty, Lmuſt needs confeſs, 


Is truly great. nor would i make it leſi: ne 


That were to wrong Her, where ſhe merits moſt, 
But Dragons guard the Fruit, and Rocks the Coaſt. 
And whamould run, thats moderately Wiſe, 

A certain Danger, for a doubtful Prize? 

If you miſcarry, you are loſt ſo far, | 

(Tor there's no-erring twietin Love, and War) 

You'll ne'er recover, but muſt always wear | 
Thoſe Chains you'll find it difficult. to bear. 

DeriA has Charms I own, ſueh Charms would move 
Old Age and frozen Impotence to Lore; 

But do not venture here ſuch Danger lies, 

Avoid the Sight of thoſe victorious Eyes, 

Whoſe pois nous Rays do to the Soul impart 
Delicious Ruin, and à pleafing Start. | 
Youdraw,”" inferifibly, Deſtruction near, x 
And love the Danger. whiclr you ought to fei. 

If the light Pains, you labour under now 
Deſtroy your Eaſe, and make your Spirits bow ? 
You'll find em much more grievous to be born, 


When heavier made by an imperious Scorn. © 
Nor can you hope, fhe will yoti Paſfion hear my 


Than 


— 
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Than thoſe of other Swains, who always found, 

She rather widen d than clos d up the Wound. | 

But grant ſhe ſhould indulge your Flame, and gire 

Whate'er you'd ask, nay all you can receive; 

The ſhort-liv'd Pleaſure would fo quickly cloy, 

Pring ſuch a weak, and ſuch a feeble Joy, 

You'd have but ſmall Encouragement to boaſt 

The Tinſel Rapture worth the Pains it coſt. 

Conſider STrErRON ſoberly of Things, 

What ſtrange Inquietudes „ 

The fooliſh Fears,. vain Hopes, and Jealouſies, 

Which ſtill attend upon this fond Diſeaſe: ; 

How you muſtcringe and bow, ſubmit and whine, 

Call ev'ry Feature, ev'ry Look, Divine; 8 

Commend each Sentence with an humble Smile, 

Tho Nonſence, {ſwear it is a heavenly Stile. 

Servilely rail at all ſhe diſapproves, 

Aud as ignobly, flatter all ſhe loves. 

Renounce your very Senſe, and ſilent fit, 

While ſhe puts off Impertinence for Wit. 

Like ſetting-Dag new whip'd tor ſpringing Gare, 

You muſt be made by due Correction tame. 

But if you can endure the nauſeous Rule 

Of Woman, do, love on and be a Fool. | 

You know the Danger, your own Methods uſe, 

The Good, or Evil's in your Pow'r to chuſe; | 

But who'd expect a ſhort, and dubious. bliſs 

On the dec ining of a Precipice: | 

Where it he lips, not Fate it ſelf can fave. 

The falling Wretch from an untimely Grave. 

Tuov great DireQreſs of your Minde, faid I. 

We ſafely on your Dictates may rely. | 


= _ 
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And that which you have now ſo kindly preſt 
Is true, and without Contradiction beſt; 
But with a ſteady Sentence to controul 
The Heat, and Vigour of a youthful Soul, 
While gay Temptations hover in our Sight, 
And daily bring new Objects of Delight, 
Which on us with ſurprizing Beauty ſmile, 
Is difficult, but tis a noble Toil. 
The beſt may flip. and the moſt cautions fall, . 
He's more than Mortal that ne er err'd at all, 
r And, tho fair Dxx ta has my Soul poſſeſt, 
Il chace her bright Idea from my Breaſt. 
At leaſt I'll make one Eſſay, if I fail, 
And DeL1a's Charms o'er Rxasen does prevail, | 
| may be ſure trom rigid Cenſures free, 
Love was my Foe, and-Love'sa Deity.. 5 
Tnex ſhe rejoyn d, may you ſucceſstul prove, 
In your Attempt to curb ĩmperious Love. 257 
Then will proud Paſſion own her rightful Lord. 
You to your ſelf, I to my Throne reſtor d; 
But to confirm your Courage, and inſpire 
Your Reſolution with a bolder Fire, 
Follow me Youth ? ſhowy you that ſhall move-- 
Your Soul to curſe the Tyranny of Love.- 
Tux ſhe convey'd me to a diſmal Shade, 
Which melancholy Yew, and Cypreſs made, 
Where beheld an antiquated Pile - 
Ot rugged Building in a narrow Iles 
The Water round it gave a nauſeous wel, 7; 
Like Vapours teeming from a ſulph'rous Cell. 
Theruin'd Wall compos d of Stinking Mud, 
Oter-grawa with Hemlock, on Supporteri Stoad a- 


. Theſe on the Left. Upon the Right a View 
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As did the Roof, ungratctul to the View 
Tas both an Hoſpital, and Bedlam too. 
Before the Entrance, mould ring Bones were ſpread 
Some Skeletons entire, ſome lately dead, 

Alittle Rubbiſh looſely ſcatter d o er 

Their Bodies uninterr d, lay round the Door. 

No Fun' ral Rites, to any here, were paid. 

But dead like Dogs into the Duſt convey d. nes: 
From hence, by Reaſon's Conduct, I was brought 
Thro' various Turnings to a ſpacious Vault, 

Where, I beheld, and 'twasa mouruful Sight, 

| Vaſt Crowds of Wretches, all debarr'd from Light, 
But what a few dim Lamps expiring had, 

Which made the Proſpect more amazing fad; 
Some wept, ſome rav d, ſome muſically mad. 
Some {wearing loud, and others laughing; ſame 
Were always talking, others always dumb. 

Here one, a Dagger in his Breaſt, expires, \ 
And quenches with his Blood his am'rous Fire 
There hangs a ſecond, and not far remoy'd, _ 
A third lies poiſon d, who falſe Cer1a.lov'd. | 
All ſorts of Madneſs, ey'ry kind of Death, 
By which unhappy Martals loſe their Breath, 
Was there expos d before my wond'ring Eyes, 
The {ad Effect of female Treacheries. 

Others I ſaw, which were not quite bereft 

Of Senſe, tho very ſmall Remains were left, 
Curſing the fatal Folly of their Youth, 

For truſting to perjurious Woman's Truth. 


Of equal Horror, equal Mis ry wo, 


1 
4 IF 35. 
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Amazing, all employ'd my troubled Thought. 
And with new Wonder, new Averſion brought. 
There I beheld a wretched num'rous Throng 

Of pale lean Mortals, ſome lay ſtretch'd along 

On Beds ot Straw, diſconſolate and poor, _ 


Others extended naked on the Floor : 

Exil'd from human Pity, here they lic 

And know no End of Mis'ry till they die: 

But Death which comes in gay and proſp'rous Days 
Tooſoon; in Time of Miſery delays. -  \ 


Tuts: dreadful Spectacles had ſo much Pow'r, 
I vow'd, and ſolemnly, to love no more: 


For ſure that Flame is kindled from below, 
| Which breeds ſuch fad Variety of Woe. 
Tuxx we deſcending by ſome few 
From this ſtupendaus Scene of Miſeries; 
Bold Reason brought me to another Cave 
Dark as the inmoſt Chambers of the Grave. 
Here Youth, ſhe cry'd, in the acuteſt Pain | 
Thoſe Villains lie, who have their Fathers ſtain. | | 
Stab d their own Brothers, nay, their Friends, to pleaic. 
Ambitious, proud, revengeful Miſtreſſes; 
Who after all their Services, preferr d 
Some rugged Fellow of. the brawny Herd. 
Before thoſe Wretches, who deſpairing dwell 
In Agonies no human Tongue can tell, 
Darkneſs prevents tho too amazing Sight, 
And you may bleſs the happy Want of Light. 
But my tormented Ears were fill d with Sighs, 
Expiring Groans, and lamentable Cries, | 
So very ſad, I could endure no more, | 
ing, Mcthought I felt the Miſeries they bore. 
4 Turn 


— 
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TEN to my Guide id I, for Pty dow }; & LOTT 5 


Conduct mie hack, here confirm my Vow ;- „ Helen. 


Which if I dard infriuge, be this my Fate, 
To die thus wretched, und repent too late. 


The Charms of Beauty —— 


Dea fare wel, farewelfor ever too. 
Tazn we return d to ue deligheful Grove, - 

Where Reason ſtill diffwaded:me from Love. 

You ſee, ſheeryd, whatMiſery attends 

On Love, and where toofraquently'it ends; 

And let not that unweildy Paſſion fFwvay — 

Your Soul, which nonebut whining bebe. | 

The maſculine, brave Spirit, ſcorns to own 

That proud Uſurper of my Gered Throne; 


Nor with idolatrons Devotion pays th) 575 


To the talſe God, or Sacrifice, or Pratfe. F 
The Syren's Mufick, charms the lors ar, oy 
But he is ruin d it he ſtops to hear; 
And if you liſten, Love' s harmonious Voice, 
As much delights, as certainly deſtroys. 
Ambroks ir U wich Aconite may havp e 
A pleaſant Taſte, bur ſends you to the Grave; 1 0 
For tho the latent Poiſon may be til | anne 
Awhile, it very ſeldom fails to Kill. ©” phos 
But who'd partake the Food of Sent die 

Within a Day, or live in Miſery, 

Who'd cat with Emperors, if o'er his Head. 


A Poniard hung, but by a Hage Thread? * Wo" 


Love's Banquets are extravagantly ſiveet, _ 
And either kill, or ſurfejt all that eat; 
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Who 


* The Feaſt of Demodes... 


E 
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Who, when the ſated Apetite is tir dd. 
Even loath the Thoughts of hat they once admir d. 
You've promis d STrEPHON, to forſake the N 1 
Of Dexia, tho ſhe courts you to her — ee 
And ſure I may you Reden truſt. 

You'll never want Temptation, but be juſt: 

Vows of this Nature, Youth, muſt not be — 

You're always bound, tho tis a gentle Yoke, 

Would Men be wiſe, and my Advice purſue; 
Love's Conqueſt would be ſinall, ere bew. * 
For nothing ean oppoſe his Tyrenny, N 

With ſuch a Proſpect of Succeſs is I: 

Me he deteſts, and from my Preſence flies,” 

Who know his Arts, and Stratagems deſpiſe; 

By which he cancels mighty Wiſdom" 5 . 

To make himſelf the Deity of Fools? 
Him dully they adore, him blindly — | 82 7 
Some while they re Sots, · and other while they dre, 250 
For thoſe, who under his wild Conduẽt go. > 
Either come Coxcombs, or he makes em ſo. | 
His Charms deprive, by their ſtrange Influence, 

The Brave of Courage, and the Wiſe ot Senſe; 

In vain Philoſophy would ſet the Mind © 

At Liberty, if once by him confin d; 

The Scholar's Learning, and the Poet's Wit 

Awhile may ſtruggle, but at laſt ſubmit; + 
Well weigh'd Reſults, and wiſe Concluſions ſeem — 
But empty Chat, Impertinence to him, | | 
His Opiates ſeize ſo ſtrongly on the Brain, Ln 
They make all prudent Application vain,” © © 
If therefore you reſolve to live at Eaſe, _ FT: 
To taſte the Sweetnelſs of internal Peace: 
Would 
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Would not for Safety to a Battlefly, | 


Or chuſea Shipwreck: if —— 1 


Far trom cheſe pleaſurable Shades remove, | 
And leave the f Hof Lorz. 


"$214 6 


* 
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Tris ſaid, ſhe raving Tours: 


My ſelf tranſported to a riſing Ground. 


iy of 


From wheaceldidophatatViedevurreys ! 112 Te 
Large was the Proſpect, beautiful and gay. 


There | beheld th Apartments of Delight,. / - 


182 14 me: 


Whoſe cru Formed the mondring Sh. 10 
Some in full View upon the Quampian placed. 


With lofty Walls, andxooling; 
Others, in ſhady Groves, xetir d from Nie, 
The Seats of private and exalte&>Joys. 


High in the Air to view.the 
Where vulgar Lovers ſpent their happy Days - 


At a great diſtance, I perceivid.there ſtood | 
A ſtately Building in a ſpacious Wood. 
| Wholegilded Puree bone Hed, 
aeighb ring Heads. 


ard. wh 


8 


Inruſtick Dangiaganddelightful Fiss. 


But while Lgaz d with Admiration round, 


I heard from far, celeſtial Muſick found, 
So ſoft, ſo moving, ſo harmonious all. 
The artful charming Notes did riſe andfall, i -— / ! 
My Soul tranſported wwiti the grateful Air, 


7, 


LF 14 tied 1 Y 


” : as 4 - 
: I 


Shook off che Preſſuren of its former Fes. rerm «dif 


I felt afreſn the little God begin 
To ſtir himſelf, and gentiy move within: 
Then I repented I had vo d no more 


To Love, or Dxl las beauteous Eyes adore: 


Why am I now —— 
And made an 9 


3 


12 
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Love umpham our REASON. 23 
Iſighing ene ee eee 1 ο , 
Thoſe fleetingHours, which neter returfwag HH:: 
O Deria! what canwretbhed SRE MON dü ? 
Inhuman to himſclf; aal falſt eo bu. 1 956 1 A ne 3dr 1 
is true, I've promicd Raa tor: toremove | ug moi 
From theſe Retreats, and quit bright DEL Apen 123 oT 
But is not Reason partially unkind? ' 110626 is cabdvr oT 
Are all her Votaries lr me confiadꝰ 1 35110Y 202 your 
Muſt none, tear Wont cas 2 ” x 
To Love and Beauty, Veneration ive? p ang 1971 20 10 
Why then did Narire youthful Dap4s Stec OSS 


4 


With a majeſtick Meig, and charming Face? | * s 
1 Av... 
Make her ſo gay, ſo witty, an 22 Wee ie | 11 
Miſtreſs of all, tht cin Ara ayes uy : 38 e 
It ReasoN wil-fio8Riffer ud (6) 0 love? * ” oe 
But ſince it muſt be; VA Bache away, © 2 1'98T) 
'Tis fatal to return. and Death to ſtay, er and Ts nl 
From you, bleſt Shades, (if. I may callyou { . . 16 * 
Inculpable) with mis bey Pain I gor, 1 As 1 
Compell'd frotn'hence, Nee oy Quiet, 3 
I may find Satcty, bur Thuyi it dear, 

Turn ttirming round, I fav a beauteous 7. el 
Such as of old were Meſſengers of Joy: Fo 5 wy 72 
Who art thou, or from whence ?*if ſent, al, 
To me, my Haſte requires a quick Re ly. ©: 4 ot; 4-71 

I come, hecry'd, from yon celeſtial Grove, bo oct e 
Where ſtands the Temple of the :Gad of . 9 


. . 
441 1 


20 Y 
With whoſe in | | it Favour ou 145 79411 12 q = I 
And, juſtly iti «high Protection TY 7 10/1 
Be grateful, STREPHON, arid'dbey e eee e 


Whoſe Scepter ne er is eds: into 1 N 


, 


224 — Raazon: 


That God to whom the Haughty and the Proud, 
The Bold, the Braveſt, nay, abe Boſc havebeny': | As a 
That God whom all the lefſer Gods adore; | b ! 21.4470 
_ Firſtin Exiſtente, and the firſt in Po.] r.. 
From him I come an Embaſſy divine,  ' 
To tell thee, DIA, Dia may be thi ne. 
To whom all Beauties rightful Tribute pay, | An 4 
DsL1a the young, the lovely, and the gay. dif. oof 
If you dare puſh your Fortune, . 1 5 
But bereloly'd, andprels the yielding Fair. 
SucceſsandGlory will your Labours crown; 
For Fate does rarely on the Valiant frown. 
But were you ſure to be unkindly us d, 
Coldlyreceiv'd, and ſcopntully refus'd; e 
He greater Glory, and more Fame obtains; " 0 
Who looſes Detia, than gde kanten gains. 
But to prevent all Fears that may ariſe, . 
(Tho'Fearsne'er move the Daring and the Witt) 1 
In the dark Volumes of eternal Doom, 
Where all things paſt, and preſent, and to come 
Are writ, I faw theſe Words; — It is deereed. - 
That STREPHEN*: Love fo DELLA ſhall fucceed.. 
What would you more? while Youth and v 


1—— f — — \ — — = = A.M 


| jou 
Love, and be happy, they decline too faſt: VERY 

my In Youth alone you're capable to gere 

| | The mighty Tranſports of a gen'rous Love. 


For dul old Age with fumbling Labour cloys 
Before the Bliſs, or gives but wither'd Joys; 
Youth's the beft Time for Action Mortals have, 
That paſt, they touch the Confines of the Grafe... 
Now if you hope to lie in D Arms, - :. 
To die in Raptures, anddiffolvein Charms, 4 
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Lo vr triamphant over REASON» * 25 
Quick to the bliſsful happy Manſion fir. 
vu Where all is one continu'd Extac ße. 
ber impatientliy expects you there 
nd ſure you will not diſappoint the Fair. | 115 
Vone but the Impotept, or Old, would ay. 
When Love invites, and Beauty calls away. . 
O. you convey, ſaid I, dear charming Boy, | . 
Into my Soula ſtrange diſorqer d Joy. 7 1, 
I would, but dare not your Advice purſues 9 — | 
I'vepromis'd RxAsoꝝj, and I muſt be true 
Reason's the rightful Empreſs of the Soul, e G nel N 
Does all exorbitant Deſires controul; | + 
Checks ev'ry wild Excurſion of the Mind, 
By her wiſe Dictates, happily confin d. 
And he that will not her Command obey, 
Leaves a ſafe Convoy in aCang'rous Sea. 
rue, I love DeLia to a vaſt Exceſs, 
But I muſt try to make my Paſſionleſs: 
ry, if I can; if poſſible, I will; 
or I have vow'd, and muſtthat Vow full. 
D! had I not, with what a vig'rous Flight 
ould I purſue the Quarries of Delight? 
How could I preſs fair DsL14 in theſe Arms, | 
il I diſſolv d in Love, and ſhe in Charms. a 
but now no more mult I her Beauties view, 
et tremble at the Thoughts to leave her too. 
hat would I give, I might my Flame allow? 
But tis forbid by Reason, anda Vow; 
wo mighty Obſtacles; tho' Love of old 
Has broke thro' greater, ſtronger Powers controul'd, 
Should I offend, by high Example taught, 
Twould not be an inexpiable Fault. : | 


lick 


26 eee eee \ 
The Crimes of Malice have fond Grace above, 
And ſure kind Heaven will ſpare the Crimes of Love, 
Could'ſt thou, my Angel, but ĩnſtruct me ho- œũñ;r 
I might be happy, and not break my Vow, ﬀÞ__ 
oOr by ſome ſubtil Art diſſolve the Chain; 
You'd ſoon revive my dying Hopes again. 
Rzazonand Love, I know, could de er agree, 
Both would command, — "O__ 
Rx ason's ſupported by the ſinev y Force 
Of ſolid Argument, and wiſe Diſcourſe; 
But Love pretends to uſe no other Arms 
Than ſoft Impreſſions, and perſwaſive Charms, 
One muſt bediſobey'd, and ſhall I prove 
A Rebel to my Reason or to Love? 
But then ſuppoſe I ſhould my Flame purſue, | 
DerL1a may beunkind, and faithleſstoo ; 8 2 
Reje& my Paſſion with a proud Difdain, | 
And ſcorn the Love of ſuch an humble Swain 
Then ſhould I labour under mighty Grief, 
Beyond all Hopes, or Proſpect of Relief: 
So that methinks tis ſafer to obey * 
Right Rzazon, tho' ſhe bears a rugged Sway, ' | 
Than Love's ſoft Rule, whoſe Subject undergo. | Jer 
Early or late too {ad a ſnare of Woe, 288 
Can I ſo ſoon forget that wretched Crew, 
Reason juſt now expos d before my View ; 
If DeLia ſhould be cruel, I muſt be | N | 
A fad Partaker of their Miſery : | A ? 
But your Encouragements ſo ſtrongly more. 
I'm almoſt tempted to purſue my Love: * 
Fer ſure, no treacherous Deſigus ſhould dwell | 
In one that argues, and perſwades fo well, 
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Lo vr triumphant over REASON. 
For what could Lovx by my Deſtruction gain? 
Love'san immortal God, and Ia Swain: 
And ſure I may, withont Suſpicion, truſt 
A God, for Gods can never be unjuſt. 
RicurT you conclude, reply'd the ſmiling boy 
Love ruins none, tis Men:themſelves deftroy ; 
And thoſe vile Wretches, which you lately aw , 
Tranſgreſs'd his Rules, as wellas Reason's Law. 
They'renot Love's Subjects, but the Slaves of Luſt, 
Nor is their Puniſhment ſo great, as juſt. | 
For Lovx and Laſt eſſentially divide, 
Like Day and Night, Humility and Pride; 
One Darkneſi hides, t other does always ſhine, 
This of infernal Mike, and that divine. 
RsasoN no gen'rous Paſſion does oppoſe z 
Tis Luft, (not Lovt) and Reason, that are Foes. 
She bids you ſcorna baſe inglorious Flame, 
Black as the gloomy Shade, from hence it came, 
In this, her Precepts ſhould Obedience find, 
But yours is not of that ignoble kind. 
Lou err, in thinking ſhe would diſapprove 
The brave Purſuit of honourable Love, 
And therefore judge what's harinlefs, an Offence, - 
Invert her Meaning, and miſtake — 
She could not ſuch inſipid Counſel give, 
As not to love at all, tis not tolive, _ 
But where bright Virtue, and true Beauty lies, * 
And that in DeLta, charming DELia's Eyes. ; 
Could you, contented, ſee th angelick Maid | 
In old Al xxis dull Embraces lad 7 * 
Or rough-hewn Tir ruus poſſefs thoſe Charms, 
Which are in Heaven, the Heaven of DeL1a's Arms? 
Da - 
\ 


* 
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82 Love triumphant over REASON. 
Conſider, Youth, what Tranſports you mk A 
The moſt intire Felicity below ; 4 1 1 
Which is by Fate alone reſery d for du 
Monarchs have been deny d, for Monarchs ſue. | 
I own tis difficult to gain the Prize. JOY 759121 ; 
Or *rwould be cheap, and lo in noble Eyes 


But there is one ſoft Minute, when the Mind 


Is left unguarded, waiting to be kind, 
Which the vviſe Lover underſtanding right, 
Steals in like Day upon the Wings of Light. 
You urge your Vow, butcanthaſe Vows prevail 


W hoſe firſt Foundation, and whoſe Reaſon fail? 


You vow'd to leave fair DeLia, but you thought 


_ Your Paſſion was a Crime, your Flame a Fault; 'S 


But lince your Judgment etr'd, it has no Force 
And therefore dein — here, f 4 . Nn 7 g 200 
But baniſh all the dull Remains ot Fear. u 0 


| Dare you be happy Youth, bot dare, and bez > 354 l: a 


Il be your Convoy to the charming ſhe. N 


What ſtill irreſolute? Debating ſtill;k jo | 


View her, and then forſake her it you will. lod | 
IL go, ſaid J. once more Ill venture all. lr ball 
Tis brave to periſh by a noble fall. 


Beauty no Mortal canreſiſt, and Jors leon blood ol 
- Laid by his Grandeur, toindulge his Loe. in l 03299 


Reason, if Idoerr, my Crime forgive? 
Angels alone, without offendinglive, ſup? a 
Igo aſtray, but as the Wiſe have done, 0 


ie. 
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And act a folly, which they, did not ſhun. | 
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Lo vr triamphaut over REASON. 
Of happy Lovers, who — 
With conſtant Jollity, in ſnady Bors. ö 
here I beheld the bleſt Variee © 
of Joy, from all corroding Troubles bees 

Each follow'd his own Fancy to Delight; 

Tho' all went diffrent Ways, yet all went right, 
Noneerr'd, or miſs'd the Happineſs he fonght, 
Love to one Center every Twining brought. 
We paſt thro' num'rous pleaſant Fields, and Glades, 
By murm'ring Fountains, and by peaceful Shades, 
Till we approach'd the Confines of the Wood, 
Where mighty Love's immortal Temple ſtood, 
Round the celeſtial Fane in goodly Rows, . _ 
And beauteous Order, ath'rous Myrtle grows, 
Beneath whoſe Shade, expecting Lovers wait 

For the kind Minute of indulgent Fate: | 
Each had his Guardian Coy1D,. whoſechief Care, 
By ſecret Motions was to warm the Fair, 
Tokindle eager Longings for the Joy, 

To move the flow, and to incline the coy. 


—— 


Ot vaſt Extent, and of prodigious Height; 
The Caſe was marble; but the poliſh'd Stone, 
With ſuch an admirable Luſtre ſhone; - 
As if ſome Architect Divine had ſtrove 

T out- dothe Palace of Imperial JovR. 

The pond'rous Gates of maſſy Gold were made 
With Diamonds of a mighty Size inlaid. 


Here ſtood the winged Guards in order plac d. 

With ſhining Darts, and golden Quivers grac d: 

As we approach d. they clay'd their joyfal Wings; 

And ey dadond, tune, tune the wrarbling Strings; 
D3. : 


Tae glorious Fabrick charm'd my wand'ring Sig: t. 


3 


* * 


. 


But the Deſeription is a Labour fit 


The lovely DxLIA ean be none, but his. 


* 


The grateful Youth is come to ſacriſice N 2 Hog 
AtDetra's Altar, to bright rr las Eyes: F 
With Harmony divine his Soul inſpire, 381475 Wt 5 
That he may boldly touch the ſacred Fire. Wy, 
And ye, that wait upon the bluſhing "<34h h 
Celeſtial Incenſcand Perfumes prepare; : 
While our great God her panting Boſom warms, 
Refines her Beauties and improves her Charms. 
ExT'siNG the ſpacious Dome, my raviſp d Eyes. 
A wond' rous Scene of Glory did ſurprize, . 
The Riches, Symmetry, 3 al 
Did equally for Admirationcall; 


For none beneath a Laureat-Angel's Wit. f 50 . 
Amipsr the Temple was an Altar made 
Of ſolid Gold, where Adoration's paid. 


by my wot 


Here perform d the uſual Rites — 9 e eee 
Not daring boldly to approach too near; 1 en 70 ans 1 
Till from the God a ſmiling Curip came e bu U 
And bid me touch the conſecrated Flame; 8 
Which done, my Guide my eager Steps convey d $2.1 r 
To the Apartment of the beauteous Maid. Ears. 

Beronꝶ the Entrance was her Altar rait d. 22 990 B 
On Pedeſtals of poliſh d Marble plac ll. T 
By it, her Guardian Cupzip always ſtands, OY r. 
Who Troops of miſſionary Loves commands. i E. 
To him with {oft Addreſſes all epa; 4 
» Each for his Captive humbly begs the Fair; $747 T] 
Tho ſtill in vain they importun d. tor he "my 
Would give Encouragement to none, but e. 1 
There ſtands the Youth, ho cry d, e ” bu 
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Love triumphant over 1 3 25 
Fate bas ſelected him, and mighty Ls >; .,! 
Confirms below; what that decrees above. rob tn: = 
Then yell noone there'snot another Swain 888 | 
on Earth, e eee ee. REES 
Kneel Youth, andwith a grateful Mind renew... , 


Your Vows, ſwear you'lleternally be true: erm Toe] 
But if you dare he falſe, dare perjur d proc... 7 
You'll find in ſure Revenge, affronted Lore, Aerce 3 
As hot, as fierce, as terrible ag Jove. ans. no. 3 tu 8! 
Hear me, ye Gods, {aid I, now hear me ſwear n 
By all that's ſacred, and by all that's fair! 
If Iprove falſe to Dx, let me fark 
The common Obloguy, condemy' by al 1074 
Let me the utmoſt of your Vengeance try, | 
Forc'd to live wretched, and unpity d dc... now72v? E R- 
dere deems... n i 
Upon a Couch of neweblown Roſes laid: - TY Ong 
The bluſhing Colour in ber Checks expreſt, 3 
What tender Thoughts inſpir d her heaving Breaſt. 
Sometimes a Sigh halt ſmother d Role away, Toe” 
Then ſhe would STREPRON, charming SrxETHON ay. 
Sometimes ſhe ſmiling ery d, you love, tis true; | 
But will you always, and be faithful too? , | 
Ten thouſand Graces play d about her Face, ./ 
Ten thouſand Charms attended ev 2 | 5 
Each admirable Feature did impart "ac 
A ſecret Rapture to my throbbing Heart. nd lob a6 We 
The Nymph * impriſon'd inthe brazen Tower, td Bk 
When Joys deſcended in a golden Shower... 
— — — — RUE — 72 


Dande. 


TH Tb. nn 


Leſs beautiful appear'd an fer Ber Eyes Oo 
Brought down thatOoFfrodvthe Jetted ür. 
So moving, Gtrittiporting wistheSight, ne 
So much a Goddefd Der: A fee d, ſobright, _ 
My raviſh'd Soul with ſecrer Wonder Fought, | 
Lay alldiſſdlv d in Extacyof Thought. 
Hons time I gd, e 
, totake amore obliging vie: 


'dloud, and the neh Noiſe 
2 me, . 


8 aa. 2 T7 
The FoxTvnatt Comprar: 


necks w 
'$'STREPHON ins HKS CARS Shade, 
For anxious Thought; and agg Lover made 
Revolving lay upon his wretchet State, * 94 
Aud the hard Uſage of too partial rte: \ 
| Thus the ad Youth complain'd, once bre 
Now the moſt abje& Shepherd of the Plain: 5 
Where's that harmonious Conſort of Delights, ve" 2c} mal 
Thoſe peaceful Days, „ eee Bast 
That generous Mirth, aud noble Jollity,. - voy low 2 
| eee dot 
Diſpers d, and baniffd from my troubFd Breaſt - 
Nor leave me one ſhort Interval of Reſt. 
War do I proſecute a hopeleſs Name. 
And play in Torment, r 6 
All Things conſpire to make my Ryin ſute: 
When Woundsare Mortal, they admit no Cure. 
But Heav'n ſometimes does a mirac lous Ta. 


a. 


+ as a, 


Tie Fortunate Complaint. 33 
And in a Moment drives thoſeCloydsaway, . 
Whoſe ſullen Darkneſs hid a glorious Dx. 
Wur was I born or why de I uri -  _-- 
To be made wretched only. kept alive? ﬀ oi 216ize 2241 
Fate is too cruel on the harſh Decree, we Lras 
That I muſt live, yet liye in Miſery - . ” ar43t 267 
Are al its pleaſing happy Moments gone, e ene 
Muſt SrxerHo be unfortunate alone??? 
On other Swains it laviſhiy beſtow-] jn © 7 
On them each Nymph neglected Favour une. 3 
They meet Compliance fill in ev ry Face. 12 
And lodge their Paſſions in a kind ne E 
Obtaining from the ſoft incurious Maid rs 1 
True Love for Counterfeit, und Gold for Lead. „ 
Succeſs on Mævius always does attend; 7 $82 h 
Inconſtant Fortune;'is his conſtant Friend: | {vr 304 
Helevels blindly, yet the Mark does hit, 8 bea 
And owes the Victory to Chance, — At otto 
But let him conquer e er one go be ſtruxck t 74¹ 
I'd not be Mævius to have Maos Lucke 
Proud of my Fate, I would not co  a—_— 
For all the Trophies purring ee ee Vs 
But rather ſtill live Denis Slave; than be e oF 
Like Mævius filly; and like Mevros frer. {oY 1 
But he is happy; Love's the re — 
And, Pack-horſ like, jogg ou beneath - oy 
If Puri lis peeviſh, or ankinddoesprove,- 
It ne er diſturbs kisgravemechanick Lors 
Alittle Joy his lauguid Flame contents, . worl m 
And makes him eaſy under all Events. 242 7 wo de Yah 
But whena Paſſion'snobleangiublime,” e. 
And higher ſtill would every Moment climb; 
& If 


} 


7 


34 The Fort anare Complaint. 
If tis accepted withajuſt Return. 
The Fire's immottal, will for ever burn; T 
And with ſuch Rapruves fills the Lover's Breaſt, r N 
That Saints in Paradiſe ars ſcuree more bleſt. 
Bor I lament my Miſeries in vain, 
For DeL1a hears me pityleſs, complain. 
Suppoſe ſhe pitics, and believes me true; 
What Satisfaction can from thence accrue, 
Unleſs her Pity, makes herlove me too? 
Perhaps he loves, ( tis but perhaps, I fear, 
— 
| If ſhe has Scruplesthat oppoſe her Will, | 
I muſt alas, be miſerable t. 
Tho if ſhe loves, an, 
Before the Reas'nings of the Deity. W. 
For where Love enters, ele ue 10 
And ſuffer no Copartner in his Throne: A" 4005 v2, 81 
Andthoſ falſe Arguments, that would repel 8 L 
' His high In junctions, teach us to rebel. 
* . | 
| To curethe Bleeding of diefen Woudd: 5 bon 
If mne, who guided the veratious Dart tip" 
| Refilvesto cheers the Smart? In £38 
Go Youth, from theſt unhappy Plains remove, 
| Leave the Purſuit af unſucceſoful Love ;_ reed 
ell em the Cruelty of frowning Fate: 
Tell em the noble Charme of rind. | 
Andwhentew Tender crow be. 
(For ſure they cannot be of large Extcat, 


9999 N 26. 
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The Fartwnate Complaint. | 35 - 
In Prayers for her thou lov'ſt, reſign thy Breath, * 
And bleſs the Minute gives thee Eaſe, and Death. 
Hxxx paus'd the Swain When Dawadrivingby | 
Her bleating Floeks to ſome freſh Paſture nigh. 
By Love directed, did her Steps convey 
Where STREPHON, Wrapt in filent Sorrows, by. 
As ſoon as he perceiv d the beautedus Maid, 
He roſe to meet her, and thus, trembling, faid. 


Wren humble Suppliants wou d dec, 
And in ſevere Afflictions beg for Eaſe; | 


With conſtant Importunity they ſue, 

And their Petitions ev ry Day renew ; _ 

Nor one well-weightd Expodientleave untry'd, 

Till Heav'n, thoſe Bleflings, they ej d before, 

Not only does return; but gives'erm more. 4 
O, do not blame me, D! if I preſa 

» much, and with Impatience, for Redreſfs, 

My pond'rous Griefs no Eaſe my Soul allow, 

For they are next t intolerablenow; 

ow ſhall I then ſappart um., when they grow 

oan Exceſs, to a diſtraqtiag Wo 

ince you're endow d with 4 celeſtial Minde. 

delieye like Heaven, and lie the Gods be kind. 

oa you perceive the Torments I endure, 

- "Which you firſt caus d, and yon alone eun cure: 

PFrbey would your Virgin Soul to Pity moves 

ind Pity may at laſt be chang d to Love. 

Some Swains, I own, impoſe uponthe Fair, 

\nd lead th incautious Maid into a Snare. 

but let them ſulfer for their Perjury. 

ind do not puniſh others Crimes in me, 


A 


— 


36 Tie Fumuuatt Complaint! 
If there's ſo many of our Sex untrue; Yor: Hf 101 yas 34 


Yours ſhould more kindly uſe the faithfulfew; 
Tho' Innbrente tod oft incuts the Fate re 
Of Guilt, and clears it ſelf fometimestoo late. 
Your Nature is to Tenderneſs incliwd;z' 
And why to me, to me alone unkind;;ʒp 
A common Love, by other Perſons ſhown, -. dd 26 200) 
Meets with a full Return, but mine has none 
r I. 
As Angels Flames, can for Archangels be. 
A Paſſion feign'd atno Repulleiegriev'd; | 1 ..1:Dag 
And values little if it ben't receiv'd; 1 
- But Love ſincere, reſents the ſmalleſt Scorn, der 
And the Unk indueſs does in ſecret mouen. 
Sourrines1 pleale my felf; and think you are 
Too good, to make me wretched by Deſpair. 
That Tenderneſs, which in ybur Soul is plac d. 
Will move you to Compaſſion ſure at laſt. A > of; 
But when I come to take a ſerious View © . | 
Of my own Merits, 1deſpondof du. 
For what can Dzt1a, beauteous Dea ſee, 11H 
To raiſe in her the leaſt Eſteem of me? ⸗ 
Pre nought that can encourage my Addreſs, 
My Fortune's little; and my worth is leis. 
+ Butif a Lovꝝ ot the ſublimeſt Kind © 1 
| Can make Impreſſions on a gen'rous Mind: 
IF all has real Value; that's Divine 
There cannot be a nobler Flame than mine. '& {8 ( 
Pxxnars you pity me: I xn you, muſ tt, 
And my Affection can no more diſtruſt t: 
But what, alas! will helpleſs Pity do? 
Lou pity, but you may deſpiſe me too. 


. 


+ * 


The Fortunate Complaint, 
Still I am wretched, if no more you give, 
The ſtarving Orphan can't on Pity live, 

He muſt receive the Food tor which he cries, 
Or he conſumes; and tho'much pity'd, dies. 

Mr Torments ſtill do with my Paſſion grow, 
The more love, the more I undergo, -_ ; 
But ſuffer me no longer to remain 
Beneath the Preſſures of ſo vaſt a Pain. 

My Wound requires ſome ſpeedy Remedy: 
Delays are fatal, when Deſpair's ſo nigh, 
Much I've endur'd, much more than I can tell; 
Too much, indeed, for one that loves ſo well, 
When will the End of all my Sorrows be? 

Can you not love, I'm ſure, you pity me? 

but if I muſt new Miſeries ſuſtain, 

And be condemn'd to more, and ſtronger Pain; 
Ill not accuſe you, ſince my Fate is ſuch, 

I pleaſe too little, and I love too much. 

STREPHON no more, the bluſhing Dera faid, 
Excuſe the Conduct of a tim'rous Maid: 

Now I'm convinc'd your Love's ſublime and true, 
Such as I always wiſh'd to find in you. 

Each kind Expreſſion, ev'ry tender Thought 

A mighty Tranſport in my Boſom wrought : 

And tho! in ſecret I your Flame approy'd, 

I ſigh'dand griev'd, but durſt not own I lov'd ; 
Tho' now——. O STREPHON : Be ſo kind to gueſs, 
What Shame will not allow me to confeſs. 

Tux Youth encompaſs'd with a Joy ſo bright, 
Had hardly Strength to bear the vaſt Delight; 

By too ſublime an Extaſy poſſeſt, _ 
He trembled, gaz d, and _ her to kis Breaſt 


37 


Ador'd 


| Retreat betimes, from the fallacious Snare. 
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38 STREPHON's Love for DEL IA juſtified - 
Ador d the Nymph that did his Pain remove, 
' Vow'dendleſs Truth, and everlaſting Love. 
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STREPHON's Love for DEL1A juſtibed: 
In an Epiſtle to CE LA DON. 


LL Men haveFollies, which they blindlytrace 
| Thro' the dark Turnings of a dubious Maze: 
But happy thoſe, who by a prudent Care, 


Tux eldeſt Sons of Wiſdom were not free 

From the ſame Failure you condemn in me; 

They lov'd, and by that glorious Paſſion led, 

Forgot what PLaTo, and themſelves had laid, 

Love triumph d o'er thoſe dull pedantick Rules, 

They had collected from the wrangling Schools; 

And made em to his nobler Sway ſubmit, - 

In ſpight of all their Learning, Art and Wit: 

Their grave ſtarch'd Morals then unuleful proy'd, 

Thoſe duſty Characters he ſoon remov d; 

For when his ſhining Squadrons came in view, 

Their boaſted Reaſon murmur d, and withdrew : 

Undbleto oppoſe their mighty Force n 

With phlegmatick Reſolves, and dry Diſcourſe. 
Ir, as the wiſeſt of the Wiſe, have err d, | 

I go aſtray, and am condemn'd unheard, . 

My Faults you too ſeverely reprehend, 

More like a rigid Cenſor, than a Friend. 

Love is the Monarch Paſſion of the Mind, 

Knows no Superior, by no Laws confin d; 


— 


In an Epiſtle to CE TA DO. 39 
But triumphs ſtill, impatient of Controul, ; 
O'er all the proud Endowments of the Soul. | 
You ond my Dexia, Friend, divinely fair, . 
When in the Bud her native Beauties were: | 
Your Praiſe did thten her early Charms confeſs, 
Yet you'd perſwade me to adbre her leſs, 
You but the Non-age of her Beauty ſaw, 
But might from thence ſublime Ideas draw ; 
And what ſheis, by what ſhe was, conclude, 
For now ſhe governs thoſe, ſhe then ſubdu d. 
Her Aſpect noble and mature is grown, ' 
And ev'ry Charm in its full Vigour known. 


There we may wond'ring View, diſtin&ly writ; 


The Lines of Goodneſs, and the Marks of Wit: 
Each Feature emulous, of pleaſing moſt, 

Does juſtly, ſome peculiar Sweetneſs boaſt : 

And her Compoſure's of fo ſine a Frame, 

Pride cannot hope to mend, nor Envy blame. 

Wuex the immortal Beauties of the Skies 
The Apple had not fall'n to Venus Share, 

Had I been Paris, and my DeLia there: | 

In whom alone we all their Graces find, . 
The moving Gayety of Venus join d 4 | | 
With Juxo's Aſpect, and Mixerva's Mind. 

View but thoſe Nymphs, which other Swains adore 
You'll value charming De11a ſtill the more. 
Dozinpa's Mien's majeſtick, but her Mind 
Is to Revenge and Peeviſhneſs inclin d: 


MysTILLA's fair, and yet MyrTiLLa's proud; 


CLoe has Wit, but noiſy, vain and loud: 
E 2 MxrA- | 


49 STREPHON's Love forDuL1a juſtified : 


MzLan1a doats upon the ſillieſt things, 

And yet MeL antalike an Angel ſings. 

But in my DeLia all Endowments meet, 

All that isjuſt, agreeable or ſweet ; 

All that can Praiſe and Admiration move; 
All that the Wiſeſt and the Braveſt love. 

In all Diſcourſe ſhe's appolite and gay, 
And ne'er wants ſomething pertinent to ſay : 
For if the Subjects of a ſerious Kind, 
Her Thoughts are manly, and her Senſerefin'd, 
But if divertive, her Expreſſions fit 


Good Language, join d with inoffenſive Wit. 1 


So cautious always, that ſhe ne er affords 
An idle Thought the Charity of Words. 
Tux Vices common to her Sex, can find 


No Room, Cen in the Suburbs of her Mind. 


Concluding wiſely, ſhe's in danger ſtill, - 
From the meer Neighbourhood of induſtrious] 
Therefore at Diſtance keep the ſubtil Foe, 
Whoſe near Approach would formidable grow. 
While the unwary Virgin is undone, | 
And meets the Miſery which ſhe ought to ſhun, 
Her Wit is penetrating, clear and gay, | 
Butlet's true Judgment, and Right-reaſon ſway : 
Modeſtly bold, and quick to apprehend, 


Prompt in Replies, but cautious to offend. 
Her Darts are keen, but level'd with ſuch Care, 
They ne'er fall ſhort, and ſeldom fly too far: 
For when the rallies, tis with ſo much Art, 
We bluſn with Pleaſure, and with Rapture ſmart. 


O CxLapon! you would my Flame approve 
Did you but hear her talk, and talk of Love; 


* 
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In an Epiſtle to CE LApoN. 41 


That tender Paſſion to her Fancy brings 
The prettieſt Notions, and the ſofteſt Things: 
Which are by her ſo movingly expreſt, 
They fill with Extacy my throbbing Breaſt. 
Tis then the Charms of Eloquence impart 
Their native Glories, unimprov d by Art: 
By what ſhe ſays, I meaſure things above, 
And gueſs the Language of Seraphic Love. 
To the cool Boſom of. a peaceful Shade, 
By ſome wild Beech or lofty Poplar made, + 
When Ev'ning comes, we ſecretly repair, 
To breath in private, and unbend our Care: 
And, while our Flocks in fruitful Paſtures feed, 
Some well. deſign d inſtructive Poem read. 
Where uſeful Morals, with ſoft Numbers joyn d, 
At onee delight, and cultivate the Mind: 
Which are by her to more Perfection brought, 
By wiſe Remarks upon the Poet's Thought. 
So well ſhe knows the Stamp of Eloquence, 
The empty Sound of Words from ſolid Senſe; > 
The florid Fuſtian ot a rhyming Spark. 
* Whoſe random Arrow ne'cr comes near the Mark, 
Can't on her Judgment be impos'd, and paſs 
For Standard Gold, when tis but gilded Braſs, 
Oft in the Walks of an adjacent Grove. 
Where firſt we mutually engag'd to love; 
She'd ſmiling ask me, whether I'd prefer, 
An humble Cottage on the Plains with her, 
Before the pompous Building of the Great, 
And find Content, in that inferior State ? 
Said I, the Queſtion you propoſe to me, 
Perhaps a Matter of Debate might bo; | 
8 E 3 Were 


3 A, Epiſtle to DEL IA. 


Were the Degrees of my Affection leſs, 

Than burning Martyrs to the Gods expreſs. 

In you I've all I can defire below, 

That Earth can give me, or the Gods beſtow 3 

And bleſt with you, I know not where to find 

A ſecond Choice; you take up all my Mind. 

Fd not forſake that dear delightful Plain, 

Were charming Dxx IA, Love and DeLta reigns | 
For all the Splendor that a Court can give, 

Where gaudy Fools and buſy Stateſmen live. 

Tho' youthful Parts, when his Birth was known, 
Too fatally related to a Throne, 

Forſook Oxxoxe, and his rural Sports, 


For dangerous Greatneſs, and tumultuous Courts, 
- * Yet Fate ſhould till offer its Pow'r in vain, | 


For what is Pow'r to ſuch an humble Swain? | 
I would not leave my Delia, leave my Fair, 
Tho half the Globe ſhould be afſign'd my Share. 


AND would you have me, Friend, reflect again, 


Become the baſeſt and the worſt of Mn? 
© do not urge me, Crtavon, forbear - 
I cannot leave her, ſhe's too charming Fair! 
Should I your Counſel in this Caſe purſue, 
You might ſuſpe& me tor a Villain too: 

For ſure that perjur'd Wretch can never prove 
Juſt to his Friend; who's faithleſs to his Love. 


Sn ih 
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An Epiſtle to Dzurs: 


9 $thols, who hope hereafter Heaven here, 
Arig'rous Exile here, can calmli bear; 
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Fs Epiſtle to DET TIA. 43 
And with collected Spirits undergo: - | 
The {ad Variety of Pain below: « * 
r 41 fb; 
The mighty Raptures of a future State: 
While the bright Proſpect of approaching * 
Creates a Bliſs no Trouble can deſtroy. 
So, tho' I'm toſs d by giddy Fortune's Hand, 
Evin to the Conſines of my native Land 
Where l can hear the ſtormy Ocean roar,. 17487 
And break its Waves upon the foaming Shore : f 
Tho from my DEL1a baniſt'd, all that's dear, 
That's good, or beautiful, or charming here; 
Yet flatt'ring Hopes encourage me to live, 
And tell me Fate will kinder Minutes give. 
That the dark Treaſuryof Time contains 
A glorious Day, will finiſh all my Pains; 
And while I contemplate on Joys to come, 8 
My Griefs are filent; and my Sorrows dumb. 
Believe me, Nymph, believe me, charming Fair, 
(When Truth's conſpicuous, we need not ſwear z. 
Oaths would ſuppoſe a Diffidence in you, 
That I am falſe, my Flame fititious too,) 
Were I condemn by Fate's imperial Pow'r, ) 
Ne'er to return to your Embraces more, . 
I'd ſcorn hate er the buly World could give, 
Twould be the worſt of Miſeries to live: 
For all my Wiſhes and Deſires purſue, 
AllI admire, or covet here, is you. 
Were I poſſeſs d of your ſuprizing Charms, 
And lodg d again within my Detia's Arms, 
Then would my Joys aſcend to that Degree, 
Could Angels cavy, they would envy me. 
5 85 Orr 
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44 An Epiſtle to DL 14. 

Orr as I wander in a ſilent Shade, © 
When bold Vexation would my Soul invade. 
I baniſn the rpugh Thought, and none purſue. 
But what inclines my willing Mind to you. 
The ſoft Reflections on your facred Love, 

Like ſov'reign Antidotes, all Cares remove; 
Compoſing ev ry Faculty toreſt, |» 
They leave a grateful Flavour in my Breaſt: 
' RerTir'n ſometimes into a lonely Grove, 
I think o'er albthe Stories of our Love. 
What mighty Pleaſure have I oft poſſeſs d, 
When in a maſculine Embrace I preſt, 
The lovely Dxł ia to my heaving Breaſt? 
Then I remember, and with vaſt Delight, 
Tube kind Expreſſions ot the parting Night: 

Methought the Sun too quick return d again, - | 

And Day was neer impertinent till then | 
Strong and contracted was our eager Bliſs, 
An Age's Pleaſure in cach generous Kiſs; 
Yearsof Delight, in Moments we compriz d, 
And Heaven it ſelf was there epitomiz'd. 

- Bur whentheGlories of the eaſtern Light, 

| Sferflow'd tho twinkling Tapers of the Night, 
Farewel, my DeLia, Ofarewel, faid't, 

The utmoſt Period of my Time is nigh: 

Too eruel Fate foxbids my longer Stay, 
And wretched STrErmoN is compell'd away. . 
But tho'I muſt.my native Plains forgo, 
Forſake theſe Fields, forſake my DeL1a too, 

No Change of Fortune ſhall for ever move - 

The ſettled Baſe of my immortal Love. 


| 
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A Epiſtle to DELIA. 45 
And muſt my STREPHON, muſt my faithful Swain, 

Be forc d, you cry d, toa remoter Plain! Top” 

The Darling of my Soul ſo ſoon remov'd 7... iT 41 

The only valu'd, and the beſt beloy d. Mm. 2 i, 

Tho other Swains to me e eee 8 

STREPHON Was ſtill diſtinguifſh'd from the reſt: 

Flat and inſipid all their Courtſhip ſeem d, 

Little themſelves, their Paſſions leſs eſteem'd. 

For my Averſion with their Flames increas d., 

And none but STEIN partial DxLAA pleas c.. 

Tho I'm depriv'd of my kind Shepberd's Sight, 

Joy of the Day, and Bleſſing of the Night; 

Yet will you, STrErHON, Will you love me ſtill? 

However flatter me; and ſay you will. 

For ſhould you entertain a rival Love, | 

Should you unkind to me, ernte fore. ha 4 

No Mortal e'er could half fo wtetched be, * 9 | 

For ſure no Mortal ever low d like me. ff 
Your Beauty, Nymph, faid I. my rundere, 

Thoſe you once conquer, mult be always yours: 

For Hearts ſubdu'd by your victorious Eyes, uh 

No Force can ſtorm, no Stratagem ſurprize, |; 

Nor can I of Captivity complain, 28 

While lovely Dera holds the glorious Chain, 

The Cyprian Queen in young Apants' Arms, 

Might fear, at laſt he would deſpile her Charms. 

But I can never ſuch a Monſter prove, 

To flight the Bleſſing of my Dert1a's Love. 

Would thoſe, who at celeſtial Tables ſit, 

Bleſt with immortal Wine, immer Wi: 8 

Chuſe to deſcend to ſome inferior Board. 

Which nought but Stum, and Nonſenſe, canaford? 

Nor 


* 
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46 An Epiſtle u Diva. 


Nor can Ie er to thoſe gay Nymphs addreſs, | 
Whoſe Pride is greater, R bo 
Their Tinſel Beauty may perhaps ſubdue ' | 
A gaudy Coxcomb, or a fulſom Beau; 
But ſeem at beſt indifferent to me, 
Who none but you with Admiration ſee. 
| Now would therowling Orbs obey my Will, 
I'd make the Sun a ſecond Time ſtand till; 
And to the lower World their Light repay, | 
When conqu ring Joenua robb dem of a Day, 
Tho our one woodiTrePllonspovs 
His was a Thirſt vf Glory; mine is Love. Fo 
It will not be; e e ee * 
And takes Poſſeſſion of the Eaſtern Skies: © 8 
Let one Kiſs more, „ na A 
And DeLta ſince we muſt, muſt part, Adicu. . 
As Apanby aninjur'd Maker driven | Ne of 
From Eden's Groves, the Viſinage of Heavens . 
Compell d to wander, and oblig d to bear * 
The harſh Impreſſions of a ruder Air. 
With mighty Sorrow, and with weeping Eyes, 
Look d back, and tnourt ' d the Loſs of Paradiſe. 
With a Concern like his, I did revie © 3 
My native Plains; . e 
For I left Paradiſe in leaving vu. WH : 
Ir, as I walk, aplciunt Shade L önd. 2 / 
It brings your fair Idea to my Mind. 
Such was the happy Place, I ſighing fay; 
Where I and DeLta, lovely DELTA lay; 
| When firſt I did my tender Thoughts impart; 
1 And made a grateful Preſent of my Heart. 
| | bony 120206 1. N [96 M271 Or 
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A Paftoral Eſſay, &c. 47 


Or if my Friend in his Apartment, ſhows 

Some Piece of Vandyke's, or of Angelos; I. 

In which the Artiſt has with wond'rous Care. 

Deſcrib'd the Face of one exceeding fair; 

Tho', at firſt Sight, it may my Paſſion raiſe, 

Andev'ry Feature I admire and praiſe; 

Yet ſtill, methinks, upon a ſecond View, 

'Tis not ſo beautiful, ſo fair as you, 2:6), 

If I converſe with thoſe, whom moſt admit. 

To have a ready, gay, vivacious Wit, 61 

They want ſome amiable, moving Grace, 

Some Turn of Fancy that my DeLta has, | 

For ten good Thoughts, amongſt the Crowd they vent, 

Methinks ten thouſand are impertinent. | 
Ler other Shepherds, that are prone to range, 

With each Caprice, their giddy Humours _—_ 

They from Variety leſs Joys receive, 

That you alone are capable to give. 

Nor will I enyy thoſe ill-Judging Swains, 

What they enjoy's the Refuſe of the Plains; 

It for my Share of Happineſs below, ; 

Kind Heaven upon me, 'DeL1a would — 

Whatever Bleſſings it can give beſide, 

Let all Mankind _ themſelves divide. 


— — 


A Paſtoral Es 2 60 on the Death: of "Queen 
MAR. Anno, 1694- 


$ gentle enden to his Fold convey'd * 

A wand'ring Lamb, which from the Flocks had 
Beneath a mourntul Cypreſs Shade, he found (tray d, 
Cosuelia weeping on the dewy Ground, 


Amaz'd, 


fl Partake thy Sorrows, or reſtore thy Peace. 


Amar, n 1 q 
The fatal Cauſe of her intemp'rate Woe ; ot _ 
And claſping her to hisimpatient Breaſt, 11 105 
In theſe delt Wos be ee. 
'STREPHON. © 
War mourns my dear CosMeLta,: why appar 
My Life, my Soul, diffslv'd in briny Tears? 
Has ſome fierce Tyger thy len d Heiter Lain, | 


Or has ſome greedy Wolf devour d thy Sheep : 


What fad Misfortune makes CosmeLta weep ? 
Speak, that I may prevent thy Grief's Increaſe; | 


Cosa a.. 
bene e e eee 


% "Tis for cannot the fad Tydiogstell,” 


O, whither are my fainting Spiritsfled! - -. , -- 
"Tis for C&LEsTIA-——-STREPBON; O-— ſhe's tend! 
The brighteſt Nymph, the Princeſs of the Plain, 
6 untimely lain. 
STREPHON, | } | 
rast tis impoſſible, ſhe cannot die,, 
She's too Divine, too much a Deity: * 0 


Tis a falſe Rumour ſome ill Swains 1 


Who wiſh 5 the good CæLxsTIA dead. 


CosMEL1A. 
Aut Ne, the Truth in ev y Face appears, 
For eu ry Face you meet's o erflow d with m_ 
Trembling, and pale, Iran thro all the Plain, 
From Flock to Flock, andask d of ev'ry — 
But each, ſcarcelifting his dejected Head, 


Cryd, ©, CosMELIA ! O, Camu's dead! ITE 
11 | | . STREPHON, 
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on the Deathof Queen Mary. 


STREPHON, 
SOMETHING was meant by that ill boading Croak 
Ot the prophetick Raven from the Oak, 7706 68 | 
Which ſtrait by Light ning was in Shivers broke. 1 
But we our Miſchief feel, before we ſee, 
Seiz'd and d erwhelm dat once with Miſery. 
COSMELIA. 
SiNCE then we have no Trophies to beſtow, 
No pompous Things to make a glorious Show, 
(For all the Tribute a poor Swain can bring, 
In rural Numbers, is to mourn and ſing ;) 
Let us beneath the gloomy Shade rehearſe 
CxLesTIA's{acred Praiſe in no leſs facred Verſe. 
STREPHON, 
CI dead! then tis in vain to live: 
What's all the Comforts that theſe Plains can give? 
Since ſhe, by whoſe bright Influence alone 
Our Flocks increas d, and we rejoic'd, is gone. 
gince ſhe, who round ſuch Beams of Goodneſs ſpread 
As gave new Life to ev ry Swain, is dead. 
- _ CosMELIa. 
In vain we wiſh for the delightful Spring, 
What Joys can flow'ry May, or April bring, 
When ſhe, for whom the ſpacious Plains were _ 
With early Flowers, and chearful Greens, is dead? 
In vain did courtly Damon warm the Earth, 
To give to Summer Fruits, a Winter Birth. 
In vain we Autumn wait, which crowns the Fields 
With wealthy Crops, and various Plenty yields: 
Since that fair Nymph, for whom the boundleſs Store 
Of Nature wasprefery'd, is now no more. | 
. af | . STRE- | 
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50 2 Paſtoral Eſſay 
| STREPHON. 
Farevtr for ever then to all that's gay, 
You will torget to ſing, and I to play. 
No more with chearful Songs in cooling Bow'rs, 
Shall we conſume the pleaſurable Hours. 
All Joysarebaniſh'd, all Delights are fled, 
Ne er to ER now fair CALEsTIA's dead. 
SAT Cos uELIA. 
Itx e er I ſing, they ſhall be mournful Lays 
Ot great CælxsTIAs Name, CæLESsTIA's Praiſe 
How good ſhe was, how generous, how wiſe! 
How beautiful her Shape, how bright her Eyes! 
How charming all, how much ſhe was ador'd 
Alive; when dead, how much her loſs deplor'd! 
A noble Theme, and able to inſpire | 
The humbleſt Muſe with the ſublimeſt Fire, 
And ſince we do of ſuch a Princeſs ſing, 
Let ours aſcend upon aſtronger Wing; 
And while we dothe lofty Numbers joyn, 
Her Name will make their Harmony divine. 
Raiſe then thy tuneful Voice, and be thy Song 
Sweet as her Temper, as her Virtue ſtrong. 
STR ETHON. | 
Wen her great Lord to foreign Wars was gone, 
And left CzLseT1A here to rule alone, | 
With how ſerene a Brow, how void of Fear 
When ſtorms aroſe, did ſhe the Veſſel ſteer? _ 
And, when theraging of the Waves did ceaſe, 
How' gentle was her ſway in times of Peace? 
Juſticeand Mercy did their Beams unite, 
And round her Temples ſpread a glorious Light, 


on the Death of Queen Maxx. 

So quick ſheeas'd the Wrongs of every Swain, 

She hardly gavethem Leiſure to complain, 

Impatient to reward, but flow to draw 

Th' avenging Sword of neceſſary Law, 

Like Heaven, ſhe took no Pleaſure to deſtroy, 

With Grief ſhe puniſh'd, and ſhe ſav d with Joy. 
COSMELIA, 

Wren God-like BeLLEGEeR from War's Alarms 
Return'din Triumph to CaLEesT1A's Arms 
She met her Hero with a full Deſire, 

Butchaſt as Light, and vigorous as Fire 
Such mutal Flames, ſo equally divine, 
Did in each Breaſt with ſuch a Luſtre ſhine, 
His could not ſeem the greater, her's the leſs : 
Both were immenſe, for both were in Exceſs. 
STREPHON, 

O, God-like Princeſs! O, thrice happy Swains! 

While ſhe preſided o'er the truitful Plains; 

While ſhe for ever raviſh'dfrom our Eyes, 

To mingle with her Kindred of the Skies, 

Did for your Peace her conſtant Thoughts employ, 

The Nymph's good Angel, and the Shepherd's Joy. 
COSMELIA. 

ALL that was Noble beautity d her Mind; 
There Wiſdom fat, with ſolid Reaſon join'd ; 
There too did Piety, and Greatneſs wait, 
Meekneſs on Grandeur, Modeſty on State: 
Humble amidit the Splendors of a Throne; 
Plac'd above all, and yet deſpiſing none. 

And when a Crown was forc'd on her by Fate, 


She with ſome Pain ſubmitted to be great. 
52 STRE- 
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52 | A Paſtoral Eſſay 
| STREPHON. 
Hex pious Soul with Emulation ſtrove 


Io gain the mighty Pan's importing Love: 


To whoſe myſterious Rights ſhe always came, 
With ſuch an active, ſo intenſe a Flame, 
The Duties of Religion ſeem'd to be 
Not more her Care, than her Felicity. 
COSMELIA. 
VirrTve unmixt, without the leaſt Allay, 
Pure as the Light of a celeſtial Ray, 


Commanded all the Motions of the Soul. 
With ſuch a ſoft, but abſolute Controul, 


That as ſhe knew what beſt great Pax would pleaſe, 
She ſtill perform'd it with the greateſt Eaſe. 
Him for her high Exemplar ſhedeſign'd, 


Like him, benevolent to all Mankind. ! 
Her Foes ſhe pity'd, not deſir'd their Blood, 


And to revenge their Crimes, ſhe did them Good: 


Nay, all Affronts, ſo unconcern d ſhe bore, \ 


(Maugre that violent Temptation, Pow'r,) 
As if ſhe thought it vulgar to reſent, | 
Or wiſh'd Forgiveneſs their worſt Puniſhment, 
”- STREPHON. 

Nexr mighty Pan, was her illuſtrious Lord, 
His high Vicegerent, ſacredly ador d: 
Him with ſuch Piety and Zeal ſhe lov d, 
The noble Paſſion ev ry Hour improv d. 
Till it aſcended to that glorious Height, 
"Twas next, (if only next) to infinite, 
This made her ſoentirea Duty pay, 
She grew at laſt impatient to obey, 
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on the Death of Queen Mary. 53 


And met his Wiſhes with as prompt a Teal, 


Asan a E ᷓ ö his Creator's Will. 
CosMELIA, 


Marue for Heaven, the fatal Mandate came, 
With it, a Chariot of etherial Flame, 
In which, EL ij An like, ſhe paſs'd the Spheres; 
Brought Joy to Heaven, but left the World in Tears. 
STREPHON, | 
Mermxxs I ſee her on the Plainsof Light, 
All Glorious, all incomparably Bright! 
While the immortal Minds around her gaze 
On the exceſſive Splendour of her Rays, 
And ſcarce believe a human Soul could be 
Endow'd with ſuch ſtupendous Majeſty. 
CosSMELIA,. 
Wuo can lament too much? O, vrho can mourn 
Enough o're beautiful CzLELT1a's Urn? 
Sogreat a Loſs as this deſerves Exceſs + 
Of Sorrow, all's too little, that isleſs. 
But to ſupply theuniverſal Woe, -_ 
Tears fronrall Eyes, without Ceſſation flow: 
All that have Power to weep, or Voice to groan, - 
With throbbing Breaſts CzLtsT14's Fate bemoan: 8 
While Marble Rocks the common Griefs partaxe, 
And echo back thoſe Cries they cannot make. 
STREPH.ON, 
Wrer then (once truitful) Vales, and ſpting with Leva 
Yethirſty barren Mountains, weep with Dew. 
Letev'ry Flow'r on this extended Plain : 
Not droop, but ſnrink into its Womb again, 
Ne'er to receive anew its yearly Birth; 


Letey'ry thing that's gratefulleave the Earth... 
F3. Let 


J 7D his Friend under Auction. 
Let mournful Cypreſs, with each noxious Weed, 


And baneful Venoms in their place ſucceed. 


Ye purling quer'lous Brooks, o'ercharg'd with Grief, * 


_ Haſte ſwiftly to the Sea for more Relief; 

Then tiding back, each to his ſacred Head, 

Tell your aſtoniſh'd Springs, CaLEsT14's dead. 
CoS$MEL1A. 

WELL have you ſung, in an exalted Strain, 
The faireſt Nymph cer grac'd the Britiſh Plain. 
Who knowsbut ſome officious Angel may 
Jour grateful Numbers to her Ears convey : 
That ſhe may ſmile upon us, from above, 

And bleſs our mournful Plains with Peace and Love. 
STREPHOMN. : 
Bor ſee, ourPlocksdoto their Folds repair, 

For Night with ſable Clouds obſcures the Air, 
Cold Damps deſcend from the unwholſom Sky, 
And ſafely bids us to our Cottage fly. \ 
Tho! with each Morn our Sorrows will return, 
Each Ev'n, like Nightingales, we'll ſing and mourn, 


3 


Till Death conveys us to the peaceful Urn. 
To his Friend under Affliction. 
ONE live in this tumultuous State of things, 
Where ev'ry Morning ſome new Trouble — > 
But bold Inquĩetudes will break his Reſt, 
And glogmy Thoughts diſturb his anxious Breaſt, 
Angelick Forms and happy Spirits are * 
Above the Malice of perplexing Care: 
But that's a Bleſſing too ſublime, too high 


For thole vrho bend beneath Mortality. 


— 


To his Friend under Aſfiction. 
If in the Body there was but one Part 
dubject to Pain, and ſenſible of Smart, 
And but one Paſſion could torment the Mind, 
That Part, that Paſſion buſy Fatewould find, 
But ſince Infirmities in both abound, 
Since Sorrow both ſo many Ways can wound, 
Tis not ſo great a Wonder that we grieve. 
Sometimes, as tis a Miracle we live. 

Taz happieſt Man that ever breath'd on Earth, 
With all the Glories of Eſtate and Birth, 
Had yet ſome anxious Care to make him knovy - 
No Grandeur was above the Reach of Woe. 
To be from all things that diſquiet, free, 
Is not conſiſtent with Humanity. 
Youth, Wit and Beauty, are ſuch charming things, 
Oer which, if Affluence ſpreads her gaudy Wings, 
we think the Perſon, who enjoys ſo much, 
No Care can move, and no Affliction touch. 
Yet could we but ſome ſecret Method find 
To view the dark Receſſes of the Mind, 
we there might ſee the hidden Seeds of Strife, 
And Woes in Embryo rip'ning into Life; 
How ſome fierce Luſt, or boiſt 'rous Paſſion, fills 
The lab'ring Spirit with prolific Ils, 
Pride, Envy or Revenge; diſtract his Soul, 
And all right-Reaſon's God-like Pow rs controul. 
But it ſhe muſt not be allow'd to ſway, 
Tho all without appears ſerene and gay, 
A cank'rous Venom on the Vitals preys, 
And poiſons all the Comforts of his Days. 

ExrERNAL. Pomp, and viſible Succeſs, 
Sometimes contribute to our Happineſs 3 
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56% ii Friend under Aftiition. 


But that which makes it genuine, reſin d, 
Is a good Conſcience, and a Soul reſign'd: 
Then to whatever End Afflictionẽ's ſent, 
- To try our Virtues, or for Puniſnment, 
We bear it calmly, tho a pond'rous Woe, 
And till adore the Hand that gives the Blow. 
For in Misfortunes this Advantage lies, 
They make us humble, and they make us wiſe. 
And he that can acquire ſuch Virtues, gains 
An ample Recompence for all his Pains, 
| Too ſoft Careſſes of a profp'rous Fate 
| ThepiousFervoursof the Soul abate; 
| Tempt to luxurious Eaſe aur careleſs Days, 
And gloomy Vapours round the Spirits raiſe. 
Thus lulld into a Sleep, we doſing lic, 
And find our Ruin in Security; 
Unleſs ſome Sorrow comes to our Relief, 
And breaks th Inchantment by a timely Grief. 
But as we are allow d, to. chear our Sight, - | 
In blackeſt Days, ſome Glimmerings of Light: 
So in the moſt dejected Hours we may. 
The ſecret Pleaſure have, to weep and pray... _- 
© And thoſe Requeſts, the ipeedieſt Paſſage find 
To Heaven, which flow from an afflicted Mind 
And while to him we open our Diſtreſs, 
Our Pains grow lighter, and our Sorrows leſs... 
The fineſt Muſick of the Grove, we owe 
To mourning Philomel's harmonious Woe 
And while her Griet's in charming Notes expreſt. 
A thorny Bramble pricks her tender Breaſt: 
In warbling Melody ſhe ſpends the Night, | 
And moves at once Compaſſion and Delight, 1 


d anther Friend mer Aſliction. 
No Choice had e er ſo happy an Event, 

But he that made it, did that Choice repent, 

So weak's our Judgment, and ſo ſhort's our Sight, | 

We cannot level our own Wiſhes right: — _- 

And if ſometimes we make a wiſe Advance, ; 

T our ſelves welittle owe, but much to Chance : 

do that when Providence, for ſecret Ends, 

Corroding Cares or ſharp Affliction ſends, 

We muſt conclude it beſt it ſhould be ſo, 

And not deſponding or impatient grow. 

For he that will his Confidence remove, 

rom boundleſs Wiſdom and eternal Love, 

o place it on himſelf, or human Aid, 

vil meet thoſe Woes he labours to evade. 

ut in the keeneſt Agonies of Grief, . 

ntent's a Cordial that ſtill gives Relief. 

eaven is not always angry when he ſtrikes, 

ut moſt chaſtiſes thoſe whom moſt he likes; 

ad if with humble Spirits they complain, 

elicves the Anguiſh, or rewards the Pain. 


57 


To another Friend under Affliction. 
N the firſt Man by Diſobedience fell 
J An eaiy Conqueſt to the Pow'rs of Hell. 
here's none, in every Stage of Life, can be 
tom the Inſults of bold Affliction free. 
a ſhort Reſpite gives us ſome Relief, 
d interrupts the Series of our Grief, \ 
quick the Pangs of Miſery return, 
ejoy by Minutes, but by Years we mourn. 
| REason 


38 To another Friend wader Affiftion. 


Reason refin'd and to Perfection brought 
By wiſe Philoſophy and ſerious Thought, 
Supports the Soul beneath the pond'rous Weight 
Of angry Stars and unpropitious Fate: 
Then is the time ſhe ſhould exert her Pow'r, 
And make us practice what ſhe taught before. 
For why are ſuch volum'nous Authors read, 
Thelearned Labours of the famous Dead ? 
But to prepare the Mind for its Defence, 
By ſage Reſults, and well-digeſted Senſe ; 
That when the Storm of Miſery appears 
With all its real or fantaſtick Fears, 
We either may the rolling Danger fly, 
Or ſtem the Tide before it (wells too high. 
Bur tho'the Theory of Wiſdom's known | 
With Eaſe, what ſhould, and what ſhould not be done: 
Vet all the Labour in the Practice lies, 
To be in more than Words and Notion wiſe. 
The ſacred Truths of ſound erer 1 
We ſtudy early, but we late apply. 
W ben ſtubborn Anguiſh ſeizes on the Soul, 
Right -Reaſon would its haughty Rage controul; 
But if it mayn't be ſuffer d, to endure 
The Pain is juſt, when we reject the Cure. 
For many Men, cloſe Obſer vation finds, 

/ Of copious Learning, and exalted Minds; 
Who tremble at the Sight of daring Woes, 
And ſtoop ignobly.to the vileſt Foes; 

As if they underſtood not how to be 

Or wile, or brave, but in Felicity; 
And by ſome Action, ſervile, or unjuſt, 
Lay all their former Glories in the Duſt. * 


To another Friend under Afiition. 59 

For Wiſdom firſt the wretched Mortal flies, 

And leaves him naked to his Enemies. 

do that when moſt his Prudence ſhould be ſhown, 

The moſt imprudent giddy thingsare done: 

For when the Mind's ſurrounded with Diſtreſs, 

Fear, or Inconſtancy, the Judgment preſs, 

And render it incapable to make 

Wiſe Reſolutions, or good Counſels take. | 

Yet there's a Steadineſs of Soul, and Thought, 

By Reaſon bred, and by Religion taught, | 

Which, like a Rock amidſt the ſtormy Waves, 

Unmov'd remains, and all Affliction braves. 
In ſharp Misfortunes ſome will ſearch too deep, 

What Heaven prohibits, and would ſecret keep: 

But thoſe Events tis better not to know. 

Which known, ſerve only to increaſe our Woe, 

Knowledge forbid, ('tisdang'rous to purſue,) 

Vith Guilt begins, and ends with Ruin too. 

For had our earlieſt Parents been content 

Not to know more, than to be innocent: 

Their Ignorance of Evil had preſery'd 

Their Joys entire; for then they had not ſwerv'd. 

but they imagin'd, (their Deſires were ſuch,) 

They knew too little, till they knew too much. 

Cer ſince by Folly moſt to Wiſdom riſe, 

And few are, but by ſad Experience, wiſe, | 
Consper, Friend! who all your Bleſſings gave, 

What are recall d again, and what you have; 

And do not murmure, when you are bereft 

Of little, if you have Abundance left. 

Conſider too, how many Thouſands are 

Under the worſt of Miſerics, Deſpair : 
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60 ' To bis Friend inclv d marry. 


And don't repine at what you now endure, - 
Cuſtom will give you Eaſe, or Time will cure: 
Once more conſider, that the preſent Il, 
Tho' it be great, may yet be greater ſtill ; 
And be not anxious; for to undergo 
One Grief, is nothing to a numerous Woe. 
But fince it is impoſſible tobe | 
Human, and not expos'd to Miſery, 
Bear it, my Friend, as bravely as you can; 
Lou are not more, and be not leſs than Man! 
AFFLict10ns paſt, can no Exiſtence find, 
| But in the wild Ideasof the Mind : 
2 And why ſhould we for thoſe Misfortunes mourn, 
| - Which have been ſuffer'd, and can ne er return? 
Thoſe that have weather d a tempeſtuous Night, 
And find a Calm approaching with the Light. 
Will not, unleſs their Reaſon they difown, - 
Still make thoſe Dangers preſent, that are gone, 
Wat is behind the Curtain, none can ſee; 
It may be Joy, ſuppoſe it Miſery. 
"Tis tuture ſtill, and that, which iavothers,. 
May never come, or we may never bare. 
Therefore the preſent Ill, alone we ought 
To view, in Reaſon, with a troubled Thought: 
But, if we may the ſacred Pages truſt, -4 
He's always happy, that is always juſt. | 1 
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To his Fx1exD inclin'd to marry. 1 


| Would not have you, Strephon, chuſe a Mate | } 
From toocxalted, or too mean a State: 


To a Painter, drawing DoRIx DA“ Picture. G1 
For in both theſe, we may expect to find | 
A creeping Spirit, or a haughty Mind. 

Who moves within the middle Region, ſhares 
The leaſt Diſquiets, and the ſmalleſt Cares, 
Let her Extraction with true Luſtre ſhine, 

If ſomething brighter, not too bright for thine. 
Her Education liberal, not great, 

Neither inferior, nor above her State. 

Let her have Wit, but let that Wit be free 
From Affectation, Pride, and Pedantry: 

For the Effect of Woman's Wit is ſuch, 

Too little is as dangerous, as too much, - . 

But chiefly let her Humour cloſe with thine, 
Unleſs where yours does to a Fault incline. 

The leaſt diſparity in this deſtroys, 
Like ſulph'rous Blaſts, the very Buds of Joys. 

Her Perſon amiable, ſtrait, and free J 
From natural, or chance Deformity. 

Let not her Years exceed, if equal thine, 

For Women paſt their Vigour ſoon decline; 

Her Fortune competent, and if thy Sight 

Can reach fo far, take care tis gather d right. 

If thine's enough, then hers may be the leſs, 

Do not aſpire to Riches in Exceſs; . 

For that which makes our Lives delightful prove, 
Is a genteel Sufficiency, and Love. 


— ——— 


Toa Painter, drawing DORINDA'S Picture. 


Ainter, the utmoſt of thy Judgment ſhow, 
Exceed even Titan, and great Angelo; 
G With 


62 Toa Painter, drawing DORINDA's Picture. 

With all the Livelineſs of Thought expreſs 

The moving Features of Dorinds's Face, 

Thou canſt not flatter, where ſuch Beauty dwells; 3 

Her Charms thy Colours, and thy Art excels. 35, 20 

Others, leſs fair, may from thy Pencil have * 

Graces, which ſparing Nature never gave: 

But in Dorinda's Aſpect thou wilt ſee 

Such as will poſe thy famous Art, and the: 

So great, ſo many in her Face unite, - 

So well proportion d, and ſo wond'rous bright; 

No human Skill can ne'er expreſs em all, 

But muſt do wrongſtoth' tair Original. 

An Angel's Handalone the Pencil fits, 

To mix the Colours, when an Angel ſits. 

Tux Picture may as like Dorinda be, 

As Art of Man can paint a Deity; iat 

And juſtly may perhaps, when ſne withiraws, 

Excite our Wonder, and deſerve Applauſe: | 

But when compar'd; you'll be oblig d to own, 

No Art can equal, what's hy Nature done. 
| Great Leys noble Hand, excel d by few, _ 
| The Picture fairer than the Perſon drew: _. 

He took the beſt that Nature could impart, 
' And made it better by his pow'rtul Art, 
| But had he ſeen that bright ſurprizing Grace, 
Which ſpreads its ſelf oer all Dorinda's Face, 

Vain had been all the Eſſays of his Skill, 

She muſt have been confeſt the faireſt ſtill. 
Haven ina Lanſcape may be wond'rous fine, 
And look as bright as painted Light can ſhine, 

But ſtil] the real Glories of that _ 1s 


All Art by infinite Degrees ſurpaſs, 


3 2 


. «Il | oof 3 
To the PAINTER, after he had finiſh'd D o- 
| RIN D A'S Picture. | 
Ainter, thou haſt perform'd what Man can do, 
Only Dorinda's {elf more Charms can ſhew. 
Bold are thy Strokes, and delicate each Touch, 
But ſtill the Beauties of her Face are ſuch Y 
As cannot juſtly be deſcrib'd ; tho all 
Confeſs tis like the bright Original. 
In her, and in thy Picture, we may view - 
The utmoſt Nature, or that Art can do, 
Each is a Maſter- piece, deſign d ſo well, 


That future Times may ſtrive to parallel, 
But neither Art nor Nature's able to excel. 


1 l 8 


e — — 


Cruelty and Luft. 63 


CxverTy and Lusr. An Epiſtolary Es5ay.* 


Here can the wretched'ſt of all Creatures fly 
To tell the Story of her Miſery? 
Where, but to faithful Celia, in whoſe Mind 

A manly Brav'ry's with ſoft Pity join d. 

I fear theſe Lines will ſcarce be underſtood, 

Blurr'd with inceſſant Tears, and writ in Blood: 
But if you can the mournful Pages read, 
The {ad Relation ſhows you ſuch a Deed, . 


— — 


* This Piece was occafion'd by the Barbarity of Kirke, 


a Commander in the Weſtern Rebellion, 1685. who de- 
bauched a young Lady, with'a-Promiſe to fave her Hus- 
band's Lite, but hang d him the next Morning. 
| G.2 
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64 Cruely and Luft. 
As all the Annals of th' infernal Reign 
Shall ſtrive to equal, or exceed, in vain. 
Neronior's Fame, no doubt, has reach d your Ears, 
Whoſe Cruelty has caus d a Sea of Tears: 
Fil'd each lamenting Town with Fun'ral Sighs, | 
Deploring Widows Shrieks, and Orphans Cries. 4 
Atev'ry Health the horrid Monſter quaff d, | 
Ten Wretches died, and as they died, he laugh d: 
Till, tir'd with a&ting Devil, he was led, | 4 
Drunk with Exceſs of Blood; and Wine, to Beds. 
Oh curſed Place I can no morecommand *' 
My Pen, Shame and Confuſion ſhake my Hand: 9 
But I muſt on, and let my Celia know, n 
How barb rous are my Wrongs, how vaſt my Woe. 
 AmoNGsr thoſe Crouds of Wiſtern Youth, who ran 
To meet the brave, betray'd, unhappy Man,, 
My Husband, fatally uniting, weats 
Unus'd to Arms, and thoughtleſs of th Event. 
But when the Baxtle was by Treach'ry W. 
The Chief, and all, but his falſe Friend, __ 
Tho in tiſe Tumult of thatdeſp'rate Night,” 
| He'ſcap'd the dreadful Slaughter of the Flight, 6 iy 
Yet the ſagacious Blood-hounds, elitfFtqo) wel wor ob 
In all the murd'ring Qualities of Hell, pant i 
Fach ſecret Place fo regularly beat, F 
They ſoon diſcover d his unſafe Retreat. 
As hungry Wolves, triumphing o'er their Prey, | 
To ſure Deſtruction hurry them away. 
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So the Purveyors of fares Maoloe' Son, 

with Charon to the common Butch'ry run; 
Where proud Neronion by his Gibbet ſtood 

To glut himſelf with freſhSuppliesof Blood. 
Our Friends, by pow'rful Interceſſion, gain d 
A ſhort Reprieve; but for three Days obtain d, 
To try all ways might to Compaſſion move 
The ſavage General, but in vain they ſtrove. 
When I perceiv'd that all Addreſſes tail'd, . 
And nothing o er his ſtubborn Soul prevail d, 
Diſtracted almoſt, to his Tent I flew, 

To make the laſt Effort what Tears could do. 
Low on my Kneea I fell, then thus began; 


Great Genius of Succeſs, thou morethan Man! 
Whoſe Arms toev'ry Clime have Terror hurl'd, 
And carried Conqueſt round thetrembligg World. 


Still may the brighteſt Glories Fame can lend, 


Your Sword, your Conduct, and your Cauſe attend. + 


Here now, the Arbiter of Fate you fit, 


While ſuppliant Slaves their rebel Heads ſubmit. 


Oh pity the Unfortunate, and give 

But this one Thing? Oh let but Charion live 
And take the little all, that we poſſeſs: 

I bear the meager Anguiſhof, Diſtreſs; © 
Content, nay pleas d to beg, or earn my Bread, 
Let Charion live, no matter how Im fed. 
The tall of ſucha Youth no Luſtre brings, 


To him whoſe Sword performs ſuch wond'rous things, F 


As ſaving Kingdoms, and ſupporting Kings. 


That Triumph only with true Grandeur ſhines, 


Where God-like Courage, God-llePir joins. 
| PLL. 4 £4. we, 


& Cub and Laß. 
Ce/ar, the eldeſt Favourite of War, 941 v 
Took not more Pleaſure to ſubdue, than eee „An B 
And ſince in Battle you can greater bgm. A 
That over, be ut leſs merciful than he. Y 
Ignoble Spirits by Revenge, are known, | V 
And cruel Actions ſpoil the Conqu'ror's — ey A 
ln future Hiſt ries fall each mournful Page © o 
With Tales of Blood, and Monuments of Rae: , 
And while his Annalsare with Horror read, 197 B 
Men curſe him living, and deteſt him dead. 1 
Oh, do not ſully with a ſanguine Dye, A 
L 

F 

8 


The fouleſt Stain, ſo fair a Memory! 

Then as you'll live the Glory of our Iſle, 

And Fate on all your Expeditions ſmile; 

So vrhen a noble Courſe; you've bravely ran, 
Die the beſt Soldier, and the happieſt Man. h 
None can the Turns of Providence foreſee, 1 

Or what their own Cataſtrophe may be; an 5 
Therefore to Perſons lab ring under Woe, \ 1 
That Mercy they may want, ſhould always ſhow, Y 
For in the Chance of War, the {lighteſt thing B 
May loſe the Battle, or the Vict ry bring. T 
And how would yau that General's Honour prize, 
Should in cool Blood his Captive ſacrifice Þ 

_ He that with rebel Arms to fight is led 
To Juſtice forteits his opprobrious Head: x 
But tis unhappy Charioms firſt Offence, 
Seduc d by ſome too plaulible Pretence, 
To take inj ring Side by Error brought: 
He had no malice, tho he has the Fault. 8 
Let the old Tempter finda ſhameful Grave. * 
But the Half · innocent, the Tempted, fave. F 


5 Cui an Luſh, 6 
Vengeance Divine, tho for the greateſt Crime, 2 
But rarely ſtrikes the firſt or ſecond time:: 

And he beſt follows the Almighty's Will, 

Who ſpares the Guilty, he has Pow'r to kill. | 
When proud Rebellions would unhinge a State, 1 * 


And wild Diſorders ina Land create 
Tis requiſite, the firſt Promotersfhou'd' e 
Put out the Flames, they kindled, with their Blood. 
But ſure tis a Degree of Murder, all: 


That draw- their Swords, fliould vodiGinguifidfalls» 
And ſince a Mercy muſt to ſome be ſhown, 
Let Charion mongſt the happy few be one: 
For as none guilty has leſs Guilt than he 
So none for Pardon has a thirer Plea. 

WuEN David's General had won the Field, 
And Ahſalom, the lov'd ungrateful, killd, 
The Trumpets ſounding made all Slaughter caſt, | 
And miſ- led Hyraelites return d in Peace. 
The Action paſt, where ſo much Blood was pit, 
We hear of none arraign'd for that Days Guilt: 
gut all concludes with the deſit d Event. 
The Monarch pardons; and the Fews repent. 

As great Examples your high Courage warms, 4 
And to illuſtrious Deeds excites your Arms: 
So when you Inſtances of Mercy view, = ' 
They ſhquld inſpire you with trum f 
For he that emulates the truly Braye, © © © 
Would always conquer, and/ſhould always fave. © 

Hee interrupting, ſtern Neronior cry'd,, o 
(Swell'd with Succeſs, and blubber q up with Pride) - 
Madam, his Life dependsupon my Will, 
For ev ry Rebel, Lean ſpare; ar kill 


In 
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Hr think of what you've ſaid, this Night retura No 

At Ten, perhaps you'llhave no Cauſe to-rmourn.. By 

, Go ſee your Husband, bid him not deſpair; i 32x; ! 7 W 

His Crime is great; but you arewond'rousfair, . it. 

Wuzn anxious Miſeries the Soul amaze, Ne 

And dire Confuſion in our Spirits raiſe: WI 

| Upon the leaſt Appearance of Relief. 1 +1 0:tuP Bu 

Our Hopes revive, and mitigate our grie . - + » Or 

| Impatience makes our/Wiſhesearnelt grow wr Ne 

- Which thro' talfe Opticks our Deliv rance ſnoẽwW -. Fo 

| For while we fancy Danger does appear Nai W 

| Moſt at a diſtance, it is oft too near: . a Is 

And many times ſecur from obvious Foes, . | Bu 

We fall into an Ambuſcade ot Woes. 1 8 10! 211-46 1.8 W 

| Pas b with the falſe Neronier's dark Reply: Fe 

l dbougbt the end ot all my Sorrowsnigh;, (4 

| And to the Main · guard haſten'd, where the rex y 

| Of this Blood-thirſty Fiend in durance my ;\ = FO? 
8 | When Charion ſaw me, from bis turffy Bed E 

| With Eagerneſs herais'd bis drooping Head... Fiz 7) 

Ob, fly my Dear, this guilry Place; he er) "Wl ice r 

| And in ſome diſtant Clime thy Virtue hide! w 

| Here nothing but tha fouleſt Dæmons dwell, . N 

| The Refuſe of the Damn d, and Mob of Hell. h 

| The Air they breath, isev'ry, Atom curſt, | W 

Their's no Degrees of Ill, for all are worſt... 8 

In Rapes and Murders, they alone delight. 0 

And Villanies of leſs Importance lit: 8 

1 Act em indeed, bot ſcorn they ſhould be nam? = 7 

For allet; Ong 5 ta be more chan damn di k 

| * Neronor's Chief ot this infernal Crew, - * A 

| And ſcems to merit thathigh Station too \ 


— — 
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Cruelty and Luſe. 
king ele and Luſt inſpire his Breaſt, 
By Aſmodai, and Molac both poſſeſt. 
hen told you went to intercede for me. 
it threw my Soul into an Agony): 


Not that I would nat ir ung Brielont give | 


What's requiſite, or do not wiſhto live: 
But for my Safety I can ne er be baſe, 
Or buy a few ſhort Years with long Diſgrace. 


Nor would I have your yet unſpotted Fame 
For me expos d to an eternal Shane. 


wich Ignominy to preſti ve my Beth. 


I; worſe, by infinite Degrees, than Death. 
But if I cant my Life with Honour fave, 
With Honour I'll deſcend into the Grave, 


For tho Revenge and Malice both combine, DOT; 


(both to fix my Ruin ſerm to join 
Yet maugre all their Viplenceand Skill. 
[can die juſt, and 'mrefblv'd ] ll. 


dor whatisDeath, waſhunwilchy kn 


An end of all our buſy Tumults here: 
The equal Lot of Poverty and State, 
Which all partake of by a certain Fr. 
Who cer the Proſpect of Ons | 

At divers Ages, and by divers Ways... | 
Will find em from this — 


Some the firſt Minute that they breath, ** ” 
Others perhaps ſurvive ta talk, and go. 
Butdie, before they God or Evil know. 
Here one to Puberty arrives, and then 
Returns lamented to the Duſt again: 
Another there, maintains a longer Strife 
With all the pow'rful Enemies of Life; 


I. 1 
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Till with Vexationtir'd, and threeſcore Years, 6 
He drops into the Dark, anddifappears. Jl 

N I'm young indeed, and might expect to ſee Y 0407 1 Son 
4 The 


5 Times future long, and late Poſterity. 


Tis what with Reaſon I h ud wim co do, 5 5 fes 
If to be old. were to be happy too. A 


But ſince ſubſtantial Griet ſo ſoon deſtroys | lt) 
The Guſt of all imaginary osx. © | If g 
Who would be tuo importunate to live, / or 
Or more for Life, than it cam merit ivo. l! 

Bx rox the Grave ſtupendous Regions lie, Wh 
The boundleſs Realms of vaſt Eternit j Fro 
Where Minds, remov'd from earthly Bodies dwell; W''o 
But who their Government or Laws can tell}? be 


What's their eee: 0771 I've 

And Time'ceterndl Reriddtalf come? » Iten A 0! 02:1 2f Tis 
eee eee e | gut wy 

- Thatallarebleſt, or miſeruble there: 0 9 

-Tho'if there's ſuch Variety of EE Ts | 

None good expire too ſoon, bes u 


For my own part, with Reſignation ſti i [ 
I can ſubmit to my Creator's Wil! dale Vid 
Let him recal the Breath; from him I drei, = 
When he thinks fit, andwhen he plaeooo, I You 
The way of dying is my leaſt Concern, te 
That will give no Diſturbance to my Urn: Wit 
If to the Seats of HappineſsT go: Ath 
There end all poſſible Returns of Woez by f 
And when to thoſe hleſt Manſions I artive/, Wh 
Wich Pity I'll bebold thoſe that ſurvive; | | Freſ 


Once more I beg,” you'd from theſe Tents retreat, 
And leave me to my-Junocence; and Fate. q E di! Aw 
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Cruelty and Luſt. 
Charion, ſaid I, oh, do not urge my Flight! 

l ſee the Event of this important Night: 

Some ſtrange Preſages in my Soul forebode 

The worſt of Mis'ries, or the greateſt Good. _ 

Few Hours will ſhow the utmoſt of my Doom, 

Ajoyful Safety, or a peaceful Tomb. \ of 

If you miſcarry, Fm reſolv'd to try, 

If gracious Heaven will ſuffer me to die. 

For when you are tocndleſsRaptures gone, | 

It I ſurvive, tis but to be undone. 

Who will ſupport an injur'd Widow's Right, 

From ly Injuſtice, or oppreſſive Might? 

Prote& her Perſon, or her Cauſe defend? 

She rarely wants a Foe, or finds a Friend, 

I'reno Diſtruſt of Providence, but ill 

'Tisbeſt to go beyond the Reach of Ill: 

And thoſe can have no Reaſon to repent, 

Who tho' they die betimes, die innocent. 

But to a World of everlaſting Bliſs - 

Why would you go, and leave me here in this? 

Tis a dark Paſſage, but our Foes ſhall view, 

Tu die as calm, tho? not ſo brave as you: 

That my Behaviour to the laſt may prove, 

Your Courage is not greater than my Love. 

The Hour approach d, as to Neronior s Tent 

With trembling, but impatient Steps I went, 

thouſand Horrors throng'd into my Breaſt, | 

by fad Ideas, and ſtrong Fears poſſeſt. * 

Where e er I paſs'd, the glaring Lights would ſhow 

freſh Objects of Deſpair, and Scenes of Woe. 
Here, in a Crowd of drunken Soldiers, ſtood 

A wretched, poor old Man, beſmear'd with Blood, 


7 


= 


And 


* 
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And at his Feet, juſt thro the Body run, 


Struggling for Life, was laid his only Son T 

By whoſe hard Labour he was daily fed, W 

Dividing ſtill withpious Care, his Bread, M 

And while he mourn'd with Fluods of aged Texrs, T 

The ſole Support of his decrepid Years, A 

The barb'rous Mob, whoſe Rage no Limit knows, | N 

With barbarous Derifion-mock'd his Wes. N 

Tues, under a wide Oak, diſconſote, N 

And drown'd in Tears, a mournful Widow ſat. * 

High in the Boughs the murder d Father hung; T 

Beneath, the Children round their Mother clung ; A 

| They cry'd for Food, but 'twas without Relief; be 

| For all they had to live upon, was Grief: 8 

; A Sorrow ſo intenſe, ſuch deep Deſpair, b) 

No Creature meerly human, genüber. T 

| Firſt in her Arms her weeping Babes ſhe took, 6 

i And with a Groan, did to her Husband look! - 

Then lean'd her Head on their's, and ſighing cry d, Ct 
Pity me, Saviour of the World! and dy c. 

From this {ad Spectacle my Eyes I turn d; U 

Where Sons their Fathers, Maids their Lovers mourn'd; T 

Friends for their Friends, Siſterb for Brothers wept; if \ 

Pris ners ot War in Chains, far Slaughter kept. | Fe 

Each ew ry Hour did the black Meſſage dread, | Di 

Which ſhould declare, the Perſon lov'd was dead. N 

Then I beheld, with brutal Shouts of Mirth, Sh 

 Acomely Youth, and of no common Birth, Fo 

To Execution led, who hardly bore $264 T! 

The Woundsin Battle, herecciv'd before; GI 

And as he paſs'd, I heard him bravely cry, H 


I neither vviſn to live, nor fear to dic, - 
T 


Cruely and _ 

Ar the eurſt Tent arriv'd, without Delay 
They did me to the General convey 
Who thus began 
Madam! by freſh Intelligence find, 
That Charion's Treaſon's of the blackeſt Kind; ; 
And my Commiſſion is expreſs to ſpare 
None that ſodeeply in Rebellion are. 
New Meaſures therefore tis ia vaio to try, 
No Pardon can be granted, he muſt die. 
Muſt, or I hazard all, which yet I'd do, 
To be oblig d in one Requeſt by you, 
And maugre all the Dangers I foreſee: 
Be mine this Night, I'll ſet your Husband free... 
Soldiers are rough, and cannot hope Succeſs 
By ſupple Flattery, and by ſoft Addreſs; 
The pert, gay Coxcomb by theſe little Arts, 
Gains an Aſcendant o'er the Ladies Hearts, 
But I can no ſuch whining Methods uſe; 


Conſent, he lives; he dies, if you refuſe. C6, 


Amaz'p at this Demand, ſaid I, the Brave, 
Upon ignoble Terms, diſdain to fave; 
They let their Captives ſtill with Honour live; 


Nor more require, than what themſelves would give 


For gen'rous Victor s, as they ſcorn to do 
Diſhoneſt Things, ſcorn to propole 'em too. 
Mercy, the brighteſt Virtue of the Mind, 
Should with no devious Appetite be join'd : 

For it when exercis'd, a Crime it coſt, 

Th intrinſick Luſtre of the Deed is loſt. 

Great Men their Actions of a piece ſhould have, 
Heroick all, and each entirely brave: 
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| From the nice Rules of Honour God bud ſwerve, 5 | : 

| Done becauſe good, without a mean Reſer ve. B 

| Tux Crimes, new charg'd on the unhappy Youth | 7 

| May have Revenge, and Malice, but no Truth. - P, 

| Suppoſe the Accufation juſtly brought, Er T 

| And clearly prov'd to the minuteſt Fault, 5 I 

| Yet Mercy'snext, to infinite abate, , T 
| Offencesnext, to infinitely greaat:rt: A 
4 And tis the Glory of a noble Mind, 5 1 
In full Forgiveneſs not to be confin d. : y 

Your Prince's Frowns, if you have Cauſe to tear, A 

This Act will more illuſtrious appear; | | H 
Thd'hisExcaſecan never be withſtood, x "8 4 
Whodiſobeys, but only to be godd. | | 

Perhaps the Hazard's more than you expreſs; J V 

The Glory would be, were the Danger leſs. A 
Por he, that to his Prejudice will do B 
1 A noble Action, and a gen'rous too, Ir 
Deſerves to wear a more reſplendent Crown, 7 F. 

* Than be, that bas a thouſand Battles won. A 

Do not invert divine Compaſſion ſo, N 

As to be cruel, or no Mercy ſhow ! E 

Of what Renown can ſuch an Action be, Y 

Which ſaves my Husband's Life, but rwins me? N 

Tho' if you finally reſolve to ſtand . 

Upon ſo vile, inglorious a Demand, * 

ie muſt ſubmit; if tis my Fate to mourn y 
HisDeath, Tl bathe with-virtuous Tears his Urn. 8 

Wert., Madam, haughtily, Neronior cry'd, 8 


Your Courage and your Virtue ſhall be try d: 25 No; 
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But to prevent all Proſpect of a Flight, | 
Some of my Lambs * ſhall be your Guard to-night, 
By them, no doubt, you'll tenderly be us'd, 
They ſeldom ask a Favour that's refus d: 
Perhaps you'll find them ſo gentcely bred, 
They'll leave you but few virtuous Tears to ſhed. 
Surrounded with ſo innocent a Throng, 
The Night muſt paſs delightfully along : 
And in the Morning, ſince you will not give 
What I require,, to let your Husband live, 
You ſhall behold him ſigh his lateſt Breath, 
And gently ſwing into the Arms of Death. 
His Fate he merits, as to Rebels due, 
And yours will be as much deſery'd by you. 

On, Celia, think ! ſo tar as Thought can ſhow, 
What Pangs of Grief, what Agonies of Woe, 
At this dire Reſolution ſeiz'd my Breaſt ! 
By all things fad and terrible; poſſeſt. 
In vain I wept, and tvras im vain I pray d,. 
For all my Pray rs were to a Tyger made; 
ATyger! worſe; for tis beyond Diſpute, F 
No Fiend's ſo cruel as a reas ning Brute, 
Encompaſs'd thus, and hopeleſs of Relief, 
With all the Squadrons of Deſpair and Griet: 
Ruin it was not poſſible to ſhuo, 
What could I do, Oh! What would you havedone ? 

Taz Hours that paſs d, till the black Morn return d, 
With Tears of Blood ſhould be for ever mourn d. 
When to involve me with conſummate Gries, 
Beyond Expreſſion, and above Belief, 2 


* Xirke uſed to call the moſt —— of his Soldiers, 
his Lambs, | 
H 2 | Madam, 
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Madam, the Monſter cry'd, that you may find 

I can be grateful to the Fair that's kind, a 
Step to the Door, Ill ſhow you ſuch a Sight, 
Shall overwhelm your Spirits with Delight. 


| Does not that Wretch, who woulddethrone his King, 7 
Become the Gibbet, and adorn the String? wy 


You need not now an injur'd Husband dread, 
Living he might, he'll not upbraid you dead. 

' *T was for your Sake, I ſeiz'd upon his Life, 

He would perhaps have ſcorn'd ſo chaſt a Wife, 
And Madam, you l excuſe the Zeal I ſhow, 
To keep that Secret none alive ſhould know. 


Curſt of all Creatures, for compar'd with thee, Io A 


The Devils, ſaid I, are dull in Cruelty. 

O may that Tongue eternal Vipers breed, 
And, waſteleſs, their eternal Hunger feed, - 
In Fires too hot for Salamander 5dwell,, 
The burning Earneſt of a hotter Hell. 
May that vile Lump of execrable Luſtt 
Corrupt alive. and rot into the Duſt. N 
May'ſt thou deſpairing at the Point of Death; 4 

With Oaths and Blaſphemies reſign thy Breath; 

And the worſt Tormentsthat the Damn'd ſhould ſhare, 
In thineown Perſonall united bea. 

OCeL1a, O my Friend! what Age can ſhow! 
Sorrows like mine, o exquiſite a Woe? 7? 
Indeed it does not infinite appear, | 
Becauſe it can't be everlaſting here; 

But tis ſo vaſt, that ĩt can ne er increaſe, 
Aud ſo conſirm d, it never can be leſs. | 
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TW Beauty never looks ſo gay, 
As on the Morning of a Nuptial Day. 
Love then within a larger Circle moves, 

New Graces adds, and ev'ry Charm improves; 
While Hymen does his ſacred Rites prepare, 
The buiſy Nymphs attend the trembling Fair; 
Whoſe Veiũs are ſ\welld with an unuſual Heat, 
And eager Pulſes with ſtrange Motions beat; 
Alternate Paſſions various Thoughts impart, 

And painful Joys diſtend her throbbing Heart: 
Her Fears are great, and her Defiresare ſtrony, 
Minutes fly too faſt yet ſtay too long: 

Now ſhe is ready—— the next Moment not: 
Allthings are done then ſomething is forgot: 
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She tears yet wiſhes the ſtrange work were done: 


Delays — yet is impatient to be gone. 

' Diſorders thus from ev'ry Thought ariſe; + 

What Love perſwades, I know not what denies. ©. 
AcnarEs Choice does his firm Judgment prove, 

And ſhows at once he can be wiſe and Love; 

Becauſe it from no ſpurious Paſſion came, 

But was the Product of a noble Flame: 


- 


Bold without Rudeneſs, without blazing bright, 


Pure as fixt Stars, and uncorrupt as Light; 
By juſt Degrees it to Perfection grew, 

An early Ripeneis, but a laſting too. 

So the bright Sun aſcending to his Noon, 


Moves not too lowly, nor is there too Won. 
H 3 


- 
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Bur tho Achates was unkindly driv'n | 5 


From his own Land, he's baniſh'd into Feavenz | . Wi 
For ſure the Raptures of Co/melia's Love O˙ 
Are next, if only next, to thoſe above: An 
Thus Pow'r Divine does with his Foes engage, | She 
Rewards his Virtues, and defeats their Rage; An 
For firſt it did to fair Coſmelia give c Th 
All that a human Creature could receive: 189 WI 
Whate ler can raiſe our Wonder or Delight. 80 
Tranſport the Soul, or gratifie the Sight, "WM Th 
Then in the full Perfection of her Charms, | | 
Lodg'd the bright Virgin in Achates Arms, Sel 
War Angels are, is in Coſmelia ſeen, © An 
Their awful Gloxies, and their God · like Mien; I Ti 

For in her Aſpect all the Graces meet, 4 Po: 
All that is noble, beautiful, or ſweet; | Ist 
Thereev'ry Charm in lotty Triumph fits, | | WI 
Scorns poor Defect, and to no Fault ſubmits; SL An 
There Symmetry, Complexion, Air, unite, | 
Sublimely noble, and amazing bright. 115 But 
So, newly finifh'd by the Hand Divine 5 Re 
Betore her Fall, did the firſt Woman ſhine: | | Wi 
But Eve in one great Point ſhe does excel; 80 
Coſmelia never err d at all, ſhe fell. To 
From her, Temptation in Deſpair withdrew, \ Th 
Nor more aſſaults, whom it could ne er ſubdue; - * Th 
Via rut confirm'd, and regularly brought | 
To full Maturity by ſerious Thought, By: 
Her Actions with a watchful Eye ſurveys, 3 | My 
Each Paſſion guides, and ev'ry Motion ſways : She 
Not the leaſt Failure in her Conduct lies, | An 


So gaily modeſt, and fo freely wile, | E 
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Hen Judgment ſure, impartial, and refin d. 
With Wit that's clear, and penetrating join d,. 
O'er all the Efforts of her Mind preſides, | 
And to the nobleſt End her Labours guides: 
She knows the beſt, and does the beſt purſue, 
And treads the Maze of Life without a Clew ;. © 
That the weak only and the wav'ring lack, 
Whenthey're miſtaken, to conduct em back: 
So does amidſt ten thouſand Ways prefer 
The right, as if not capable to err. 

Her Fancy ſtrong, vivacious, and ſublime, 
Seldom betrays her Converſe to a Crime; 

And tho it moves with a luxuriant Heat, 

'Tis ne'r precipitous,” but always great: 

For each Expreſſion, ey'ry teeming Thought, 
ls to the ſcanning of her Judgment brought; 
Which wiſely ſeparates the fineſt Gold, 

And caſts the Image in a beauteous Mold. 

No trifling Words debaſe her Eloquence, 

But all's pathetick, all is ſterling Senſe, 

Refin'd from droſſy Chat, and idle Noiſe, 

With which the Female Converſation cloys; 

So well ſhe knows what's underſtood by few, 

To time her Thoughts, and to expreſs em too; 

That what ſhe ſpeaks does to the Soul tranſmit 

The fair Ideas of delightful Wit. 5 
IL us rxious born, and as illuſtrious bred, 

By great Example to wiſe Actions led; 

Much to the Fame her lineal Heroes bore 

She owes, but to her own high Genius more; 

And, by a noble Emulation mov'd, g 

Excell'd their Vertues, and her own improve. 


Reſolv d in Action, and in Council wiſe, 


ue dare be guiltleſs, and he will be good- 


Protect their Perſons, and indulge their Love. 
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Till they arriv d . to that celeſtial Height, 


Scarce Angels greater be, or Saints ſo bright. 5 
Bur if Cofmelia could yet loyelier be, 3 

Of nobler Birth, or more a Deity, 

Achates merits her, tho none but he, 

Whoſe gen'rous Soul abhors a baſe Diſguiſe, 


Too well confirm'd and fortified within, . 


For Threats to force, or Flattery to win. 
Unmov d, amidſt the Hurricane he ſtood, 


SINCE the firſt Pair in Paradiſe were join d, 
Two Hearts were ne er ſo happily combin d. 
Achates, Life to fair Coſmelia gives, 

In fair Coſmelia,. great Achates lives: 

Each, is to other, the divineſt Bliſs; . 

He, is her Heaven, and ſhe, is more than his, 

Oh, may the kindeſt Influence above f 


_— — — 
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— 


— 
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Dix Counteſs of OxrorD and ELGIN. 
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Diana Oxon1i & ELG1Nt Comitiſſa. 


39 
ELUSTRTorta Sanguine, Sanguinem, illuſtravit, 
Ceciliorum Meritis Clara, fuis Clariſima; 
Ut que neſciret minor eſſe Maximis. ' 
Vitam ineuntem Innocentia, 


Procedentem ampla Virtucum Cohors.. | 
| Exeuntem 


Fay 


Tery, 


On the Counteſs of Oxford and Elgin. 81 
Exeuntem Mors Beatiſfima decoravit, 
_ (Volente Numins) 
Ut nuſpiam . aut Virtus aut Felicitas. 
Duobus Conjuncta Maritis 
Urrique Chariſma: 
Primum 
Impenſe dilexit : | 
Secundum & 
(Nm ad Annos viginti quatuor) 
Tanta Pietate, & Amore coluit; l 
Ut Cn, wivens, | EAR e 
Obſequium tanquam Patri praſtitit; 
' _  Moriens! | 
Patrimonium tgnquam Filis reliquit. - We 
Noverea cum efſet, e 
Maternam Pietatem facile ſupergvit. 
Famulitii adeo Mitem Prudentemq; curam gelir. 
Ut non tam Damina Familie prot | 
Een Anima Corpori ineſſe videretur 
ue 
cum Pudico, Humili, Forti, Santo Animo, 
Virginibus, Conjugibus, Viduis, omnibus 
Exemplum Conſecraſſet Integerrimum ; - 
Terris Anima Major, ad Similes evolavit Superos. 


— 
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The 


The foregoing res, atrempred Wi 


in ENGLISH. * She 
Th 
ana nes, D . 1 
0 
Dia Counteſs of On and ELIN. 4 
HO i noble 3 came, 4 
And added Luſtreto its antient Fame: _ 
Round her the Virtues of the Cecil; ſhone, a U 
But vrith inferior Brightneſs to her own; == | 
Which ſhe refin d to that ſublime Degree, 
The g eateſt Mortal cou'd not greater be. | . 
Fach Stage of Life peculiar Splendor had; 
Her tender Years with Innocence were clad, 
| Maturer grown, n 
 Inthe Retinue of her Virtues Rood: . _— 
And at the final Period of her Breath, e 
She crown'd her Life with a propitious l Dath; 
| That no Occaſion might be wanting here 
To make her Virtues fam'd, or Joys „ | 
Two noble Lords her genial Bed poſſeſt, 
A Wife to both, the deareſt, and the beſt. I 
Oxroxp ſubmitted in one Year to Fate, * weng x Tha 


For whom her Paſſion was exceeding great. 
To Eran, full fix Luſtra were aſſhign'd, 
And him ſhe lov'd with ſo —_— a Mind, 


That living, like a Father ſhe obey'd, | Tw. 
4 Dying, as to a Son, left all ſhe had. 8 If U 
il  WhenaStep-Mother, ſhe ſoon {oar'd above Tha 


The common Height, ev'nof maternal Love. : he 


che did her num'rous Family command 

With ſuch a tender Care, — 

che ſeem'd no otherwiſe a Miſtreſs there 

Than God-like Souls in human Bodies are. 

But when to all ſhe had Example ſhow'd, 25 
How to be great, and humble, chaſte and good. 
Her Soul for Earth too excellent, too hig. 
Flew to its Peers; the Princes of the k.. 


am_—_—_ _ 


Upon the Drvites: ATTRIBUTES, 
A Pindaric Ess A v. | 
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Unity. ETERNITY. 
Hence ſprung this glorious Frame, er when began 
Things to exiſt, they could not l ae 
To what ſtupendous Energy 
Shall we aſcribe the Origin of Man? | 
That Cauſe, from whence all Beings elſe aroſe, 
Muſt Self-exiftent be alone, 4. 
Intirely perfect, and but One: 
Nor Equal, nor Superior knows; 
Two firſts, in Reaſon, we can ne'er ſuppoſe. 
If that, in falſe Opinion, we allow, 
Tat once there abſolutely nothing was, 
Then nothing could be now: 
or 


By che Divine trioucers/ 
For by what Inſtrument, or hom muse. Yb 

Shall Non-Exiſtence to Exiſtence paſs? - Lohan's, wit 
— Herkilagts, , © 
Or Matter, or a Deity. % 
If Matter only uncreate-we grant. 
We mal Velden, Wir, ankReaſon wants . 

An Agent infinite, and Aion fre. 
ee 
Ho came we to reflect, deſign, and know ? 
This trom a nobler Nature ſprings, 
Diſtinct in Efſence from niaterial Things; - 

For houghtleſ Macter nant Thought beſtow 
2 But if we own a God ſupream, 
A in him . 
in im does boundleſs Ererlence rende, 
Power tocreate, und Providence to guide. 

-” Unimade himſelf, could no Beginning have, 

But to all Subſtance prime Exiſtence gave; 
ERIE Rn dep Te: 


AE. 2 


- 
% : 


* 1 | 
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th | 
Could never fill with Globes of Light. 
So beautiful, and ſo amazing bright, 


The lofty Coneave of the vaſt ens | 
The ould proce from notes Power than aan. 
There's not one Atom of eee 
Nor Eſſence intellectual, but too EP 
Exiſtence, whenthe gre Crarerfpoke,. | 
And from the common Womb of empyy nothing cane | 

Let Subſtance be, he cry d, and ſtrait aroſe 


- 


- Upon the Divine Artribures 85 
All that material Nature ſhows, 
And what does Thinꝑs inviſible compoſe, | 
At the lame Inſtant ſprung, and into Being flew. 
Mount to the Convex of the higheſt Sphere, 
Which draws a mighty Circle round 
Th' interior Orbs, as their capacious Bound, 
There Millions of new Miracles appear; 
There dwell the eldeſt Sons of Power Immenſe, 
Who firſt were to Perfe&tion wrought, 
Firſt to compleat Exiſtence brought, 
To whom theiv Maker did diſpenſe 
The largeſt Portions of created Excellence. 
Eternal now, not of Neceſſity, 


Asit they could not ceaſe to be, 
Or were from poſſible Deſtruction free. 


But on the Will of God depend, 
For that, which could begin, can end, 
| Who, when the lower Worlds were made, 
Without the leaſt Miſcarriage, or — 
By the Almighty Architect, 
United Adoration paid, 
And with exſtatick Gratitude his Laws obey d. 
III. 
Philoſophy of old, in vain eſſiy d 
To tell us, how this mighty Frame 
Into ſuch beauteous Order came +. 
But by falſe Reaſonings, falſe Foundations laid, 
She labour'd hard, but ſtill the more ſhe wrought, 
The more was wilder'd in the Maze of Thought. ' 
Sometimes ſhe fancy'd Things to be 
Caexval with theDeity, 
1 i And 


— 


— 
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4 And in the Form, which now they are 17 
From everlaſting Ages were. 
Sometimes the caſual Event 

Ot Atoms floating in a ſpace Immenſe, 
Void of all Wiſdom, Rule, and Senſe, 
But, by a lucky Accident, 

Net into this Scheme of wond'rous Excellence. 

*Twasancſtabliſt'd Article.of old, 
Chief of the philoſophick Creed, _ 

And does in natural Productions hold, ; 


"That from meer Nothing, Nothing could proceed: 


Material Subſtance never could have roſe, 
If ſome Exiſtence had not been before, 
In Wiſdom infinite, immenſe in Power, 
Whate er is made, a Maker muſt ſuppoſe, 
As an Effect, a Cauſe, that could produce it ſh ows. 
Nature and Art indeed have Bounds aſſign d, 
And only form to Things, not being, give, 5 
That, trom Omnipotence they muſt receive: 
But the eternal ſelf· exiſtent Mind. 
Can with a ſingle Fiat cauſe to be 
All, that the wond'ring Eye furveys, 
And all, it cannot fee. 
Nature may ſhape a beauteous Tree, 
And Art a noble Palace raiſe, 
But muſt not to creative Power aſpire; 
That, their great God alone can claim, 
As pre- exiſting Subſtance doth require, 
80 eth Nothing find, can Nothing frame. 
WisD0M. 
3 


Matter products had ſtill a . been, 


B r 


1 171. * 2 


For 


&, | 
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For Jarring Elements engag d, 
Eternal Battles would have wag'd 
And fill'd with endleſs Horror the tumultuous Scene 
If Wiſdom infinite, for leſs 
Could not the vaſtprodigious Embrio wield, © { 
Or Strength compleat to labouring Nature yield, 
Had not with actual Addreſs 
Compos'd the bellowing Hurry, and eſtabliſh'd d Pease. 
Whate er this viſible Creation ſhows 
That's lovely, uniform, and bright. 
That gilds the Morning, or adorns the Night. 
To her its Eminence and Beauty owes. 
By her all Creatures have their Ends aſſign d 
Proportion d to their Nature, and their Kind 
To which they ſteadily advance, 
Mov'd by right-Reaſfon's hi gu Command, 
Or guided by the ſacred Hand 
Of real Inſtin@, not imaginary Chance. 
Nothing, but Men, reject her ſecred Rules, | 
Who from the End of their Creation fly, . 
And deviate into Miſery; 
As if the Liberty to act like Fools 
Were the chief Cauſe, that Heaven made em free. 
PROvI 5 ENCE. . 


Bold is the Wretch, and 3 Man, 
Who, Finite, will attempt to ſcan © 

The Works of him that's infinitely wile, 

And thoſe he cannot comprehend, denies; 

As if a Space immenſe were meaſurable by a Span. 
Thus the proud Sceptick will not own . 
That Providence the World directs, 

Or its Affairs r | 
| | 2 


— 


88 Upon * Divine Auributes. 8 
But leaves it to it ſelf alone. 24 
How does it with Almighty Grandeur ſuit, 
Md a odor eee . £2 vo | 
Or interpoſe his Power for the Defence 
i Of a poor Mortal, or a ſenſeleſs Brute? © 
Villains 25 never ſo ſucceſsful prove, 
Aal unmoleſted in thoſe Pleaſureslive, 0 
Which Honour, Eaſe, and Affluencegive: 
While ſuch as Heaven adore, and Virtue love, 
And moſt the Care of 'Providencedeſerve, 2 
Oppreſs d with Pain, and Ignominy ſtarve, © 
What Reaſon can the Wiſeſt ho po, | 
Wu Murderdoesunpuniſfid go? [ 
| IF the moſt High, that's juſtand good. 
| Intends and governs all below ; ta; 
And yet regards not the loud Criesof guitiſ Blood hi 
But ſhall we things unſearchable deny, - . 
Becauſe our Reaſon'cannot telluswhy N 4g 
They areallow'd or ated by the Deity ? tit; . 7 
Tis equally above the reach of Thought e 
To comprehend, how Matter ſhould be brought. | 
For Nothing, as exiſtent be 


From all Eternity. 
And yet that Matter is, we feeland fee, | 
Nor is it eaſter to define bas £5717 9417 3 
What Ligatures the Soul and Body join: 
P Or how the Mem ry does th Impreſſion take 
Of N and to the Mind reſtores em back. 
VI. f 
E Did not th' Almighty, withimmodiate Care, ˖ 
Direct and govern this capacious All. 6s - 


eee Confukon ll; 


. Earthquakes 


— | 
Upon the Divine Attributes. 
- Earthquakes the trembling Ground would tear, 
And blazing Comets rule the troubled Air. | 
Wide Inundations with refiſtleſs Force 
The lower Provinces o'erflow, | 
In ſpight of all that human Strength could do, . 
To ſtop a raging Sea's impetuous Courſe: 
Murder and Rapine ev'ry place would fill, 
And ſinking Virtue ſtoop to proſp'rous Ill. 
Devouring Peſtilences rave, 
And all that Part of Nature which has Breath. 
Deliver to the Tyranny of Death, 

And hurry to tho Dungeons of the Grave, 

If watchful Providence were not concern d to fave... 
Let the brave Soldier.ſpeak,. who oft has been 
In dreadful Sieges, and fierce Battles ſeen; 

How he's preſerv'd, when Bombsand Bullets fly - 
So thick, that ſcarce one Inch of Air is free; 
And tho' he does ten Thouſand ſee 
Fall at his Feet, and in a Moment die, 
Vahurt retreats, or gains unhurt the Victory. 
To what inviſible protecting Power 
He did his Life and Safety Wwe. 
When the loud Storm his well- built Veſſel tore, 

And half a ſhatter d Plank convey'd him to the Shore. 
Nay, let the ungratetul Sceptick tell us, ho 
His tender Infancy Protection found, 

And helpleſs Childhood was with Safcty crown... 
If he'lnoProvidenceallow 7. 
When he had nothing but his Nurſe's Arms 

13. = 10 D 


From Childhood, te dene fn e 
Securely, and from thence to Man:: 
How in the Strength and Vigoar of bir Fear,” 
The feeble Bark of Life he faves, © . L 
Amidſt the Fury of tempeſtuous Waves, - ART 
From all the Dangershe foreſers, or fears; 
Teterry Hour HL SpllenkiCkarthl ficers}- 
If Providence, which can che Seas command. 
Held not the Rudder with a ſteady Hand? l | 
PAT! APR D RINSE: n 1 
33 0 
"Tis happy for dbe Seas ef Men, that He, . 
Who all Exiſtence out of nothing made, 
Supports his Creatures by immediate n 
But then this d-intending Der | 
For how ffrall we, — ſhow © 
 TheGodhead is this Moment here, 
If he's riot preſent ev ry here; 
- Watonarferchptbleby Baile be 
Ten thouſand Miles remote from me, 142 
Vale ſs his Nature is from Limitation fre © 
In yainwe for Protection pray; Fu. 0 
For Benefits receiv d high Altars raiſe, 
And offer up our Hymus and Praiſe; 
| ORE TINT: Artes 
An abſent God from Ruin can defend ma 
No more, than can an abet Friend; 224 1 
No more is capable to know © oh Duff 24. nat . 
How gratefully we make Returns, — Ws 
When the loud Muſick ſounds, wt Yew, 


Than 


Upon the Divine Attributes. gr 
Than a poor indian Slave of Mexico. 1 / 
If fo, 'tisequallyinyain, ' '- | 
The Proſpꝰ'rous ſings, eke mene 
He cannot hear the Praiſe, or mitigate the Pain. 

But by what Being is confin'd | - 
| The God-head we adore? © 
He muſt have equal, or ſuperior Power: 

If equal only, they each other bind 
So neither e eee 
For neither s inſinit: 
But if the other have ſuperior Might, 8 
Then him, we worſhip, can't pretend to be 
. Omnipotent, and free ny 
From all Reſtraint, and ſo no Deity. -- 
It God is limited in Space, his View, +» 
His Knowledge, Power, and Wiſdom is ſo too: 
_ Unleſs we'll owyn that theſe Perfections are 
At all times preſent ev ry where 
Vet he himſelf not actually there. 14th 
Which to ſuppoſe, i range Conn ring, 
is Eſſence, and his Attributes are diff rent things. 
e e Ed 
i 0 
8 Abe eee ede | 
Is by no Boundaries confin'd, 
So Reaſon muſt acknowledge him to be 
From poſlible Mutation free; 0b. 
For what He is, he was from all Eternity: 
Change, whether the Effect of Force, or Wil, 
Muſt argue Impertection ſtill. | 
But ImperfeQion ia a Deity 4 


f 


That's * cannot be: 


» 
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„ Den ale Divine Attributes, — 

5 Who can compel, E : 
A God to change, that is omnipotent?:-.. 1, ( 
And ev'ry Alteration without Force... 

Is forthe better, or the worſe |, - 
| He that is infinitely, wiſe, en 47 4 
To alter for the worſe will never chuſe, | Or 
That, a Depravity of Nature ſhews;, _ x | 
And he, in wie Mitra Periotiion les... | | 

Cannot by Change to greater Excelleacies riſe. | (A 

If God be mutable, which way, oc. bow , 
Shall we demonſtrate, that will pleaſe him now,-, - 
Which did a thouſand Years ago? 
And 'tis impoſſible to kgow 
What he forbjds, or what he will allow. 


"_ | | 


Murder, Inchantment, Luſt, and Perjury,,  / - 
Did inabe foremoſt Rank of Vices ſtanld. 1 
Prohibited by an expreſs Command; = 
But whether ſuch they ſtill remain tobe. 
No Argument will poſitively prove, N 
Wubout immediate Notice from above: 
If thealmighty Legiſlator can 
Be chang d, like his inoonſtant Subject, Man. 
Vncertain thus what to perform, or . , 
We all intolerable Hazardsrunz. _ 
Whenageternal Stake is to be loſt, or woa. F 
Jus rie. ; Za | 
. F< . F Pi 12 
Rejoice, ye Sons of Piety, and ſing 
Loud Hallelujahs to his glorious Name, 
Who was, and will for ever be the ſame: 
Your grateful Incenſe to his Temples bring. 


| 


- 


Upon the Divine Attributes, 93 
That from the ſmoaking Altars may ariſe ot 
Clouds of Perfumes 1 
His Promiſes ſtand firm to vu. = 


And endleſs Joys will be beſtq d. 
As {ure, as that there isa God. 


on all who Virtuechuſe, eren 
Nor ſhould we more his Menaces diſtruſ tt,. 
For while he is a Deity, he muſt 
(As infinitely good) be infinitely. zul. r 
ue es 106 
Whoſe Mercy is his Darling Attribute, 902 
To puniſh Crimes, that texaparacy be,. 
And thoſe but trivial Offences to,, 
Meer Slips of human Nature, ſmalland feve, - 
With everlaſting Miſery ?: 
This ſhocks the Mind, with deep Reflections 8 
And Reaſon bends beneath the pond xous Thought... - 
Crimes take their Eſtimate from Guilt, and grow 
More heinous ſtill, ——— 
That God, to whom all Creatures o π-w e 
Profoundeſt Reverence. a f 
Tho to that Degree, they raiſe 
The Anger of the merciful. moſt High, 
We have no Standard to diſcern it by 
But the Infliction, he, on the Offendes lay lays... 
So that if endleſs Puniſhment on all hoert. 
Our unrepented Sins mult fall, 
None, not the leaſt, can be accounted fall, | 
That God, is in Perfection juſt, muſt be 
Allow'd by all, that on a Deity : 
If fo, from Equity he cannot 8 | 
Norpuniſh Sinners, more than they deſerve. 
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3 is both expreſs and clear, 
« Ye Curſed of my Father, 80 


e 


If Everlaſting means Eterriathere, = 15 Oe 


Duration — Enid, - 

5 Aa WH Set be eye contend, 
That when apply d to Pains, it only means, 
They ſhall ten thouſand Ages laſt, | 1 

Ten thouſand more, perhaps, * 

But not eternal in a literal Senſe; - 

Yet own the Pleaſures of the Jult remain, © 


So long as there's a Godexiſts toreign, 450 


Tho'none can giyea REE. why” 
| The Word Eternity, 
To Hear'n and Hell indifierently jeind. 
ShouldcarrySealesof a different Kind; | 
LENIN W ET. 
as bars Seen, | 
nl xX. 1 


bot k there be oör Atti date Dirie. 
With greater Luſtre than the reff can ſhine, 6. K 


"Tis Goodneſs, which we ey ty Moment ſee 
hat mapper pra 
It ſeems, it only ſeems, to be 
The beſt belov'd Perfection of the Deity, 
And more than infinite, 
Without that, he could never prove 
A proper Object of our Praiſe or Loye, . © 


Were he not good, he'd be no more concern d 


To hear the Wretched in Aſſliction cry, 7. Nt 
— IS, 


5 


"Upon the Divine Attributes. 95 
Than Nero, when the flaming City burn d. a 
And weeping Romans o er its Ruins ound. | 
Eternal Juſtice then would be 
But everlaſting Cruelty : 
Power unreſtrain'd, almighty Violence, 
And Wiſdom unconfin'd, but Craft immenſe. 
'Tis Goodneſs conſtitutes him that he is, 
And thoſe | 
Wbo will deny him this, 
A God without a Deity ſuppoſe. | 
When the lewd Atheiſt blaſphemoulſly ſwears 
By his tremendous Name, 
There is no God, but alls a Sham ; -- 
Inſipid Tattle, Praiſe and Prayers: 
Virtue, Pretence; and all the ſacred Rules 
Religion teaches, Tricks to cully Fools; 

Juſtice would ſtrike th audacious Villain dead, 

But Mercy boundleſs faves his guilty Head; 

Gives him Protection, and allows him Bread. 

Does not the Sinner, whom no Danger awes, 
Without Reſtraint his Infamy purſue, 
Rejoice, and glory in it too; 
Laugh at the Power Divine, and ridicule his Laws: 

Labour in Vice, his Rivals to excel, 

That vvhen he's dead, they may their Pupils tell 
How wittily the Fool was damn d. how hard he fell. 

Yet this vile Wretch in Safety lives, 

Bleſſings in common with the beſt receives, - 
Tho' he is proud t affront the God thoſe Bleſſings gives. 
The chearful Sun his Influence ſhedspnall, _ 
Has no Reſpect to Good or Il; 


And 


96 eee, Divine ieee, 
And fruitful So wers without Diſtinction fall. 


Which Fields with Cotn, cba Ar 
The bounteous Hand of Heaven beſtows. 


Succeſsand Honour many times on thole 
CENTRE MaPobs. I 
eie. 6 
Tothingood God, whomny advent rowFen 
Hluas dard to celebrate | 
- Is boſty Pet Strain; | 
Tho' with unequal Strength to bear the Weight = 1 
- Of ſuch a potidrous Theme, ſoinfinitely great: 
Tothis good GaG Con Optic pay, | 
With Extaſydivine; inceſſate Praiſe, - T 
—— fas, N 
In the bright Negions ot Sena. 
To him each rational Exiſtence here, 5 , 
Whole Breaſt one Spark of Gratitude contains, 
In whom thive aretheteaſt Renin N I 
Is Of Piety or Fear, 
His Tribute brings of joyful Sacrifice, | 6 
For Pardon prays, — Me * ; C 
Nay, the inanimateCraation give, | 
By prompt Obedience to his Word. 15 
i Inſtinctive Honour to their Lord; | % 
And ſhame the thinking World, who ih Ksbelion lr G 
With Heaven and Earth then, © my Soul, unite, k 
And thepreat God of both, adore, and bleſs, 1 
Who givesther Competence, Content and Peace, 
I -." Theonly Fountainsof ſincere Delight. - 
That from the tranſitory Joys below, | | 
Thou, by a happy Exit, may'ſt remove as 


| . To thoſe ineffable, aboye: 
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Which 


Nl Eta zER's Lamentation over J eruſalem, &c. 97 
Which from the Viſion of the Godhead flow, | 
nnn . * 


— 17 _ 4 » : 


1 


8 


— 
— 
1 . 


ELEAZER'S Lamentetion over r JexvSALEN ; ; 
nme 


874 N 24 b 
2 Feruſalem ! Alas! where Snow  - 
Thy priſtine Glory, thy unmatch'd Renown. 
To whichthe Heathen Monarchics did . | 
Ah hapleſs, miſerable Town! - + 
Where's all thy Majeſty, thy 1 
Thou once moſt noble celebrated Place, 
The Joy, and the Delight of all the Kart; 
Who gav'ſt to God-like Princes Birth, 
And bred up Heroes, an immortal Race. 
Where's now the vaſt Magnificence which made 
The Souls of Foreigners adore. 
Thy wond'rous Brightneſs, which no more 
Shall ſhine, but lie in an eternal Shade. 
Oh Miſery ! where'sall her mighty State, 
Her ſplendid Train of numerous Kings, 
Her noble Edifices, noble Things, | 
Which made her ſeem ſo eminently great? 
That barb'rous Princes in her Gates appear d. 
And wealthy Preſents, as their Tribute brought, 
To court her Friendſhip, for her Strength they fear d. 
And all her wide Protection ſought. 
But now, ah, now they laugh, and cry, 
See how her lofty Buildings lie. 
dee how her nen gild the Sky! 
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Wurns sal the Young, the Valiant, and tha Gay: 
That on her Feſtivals were us d to play 
Harmonious Tunes, and beautify the Day? 
The glittering Troops, which did from far 
Bring home the Trophies, and the Spoils of War. | 
Whom all the Nations round with Terror view'd, 
Nor durſt their Ged-like Valour try, 
W here-e'er they fought, they certainly ſubdu'd, Aer! 
And ev'ry Combat gain d a Victory. 1 
Ah! where's the Houſe of the eternal King, 
The beauteous Temple ot the Lord of Hoſts, 
To whoſelarge Treaſuries our Fleets did bring 
The Gold, and Jewels of remoteſt Aker 
There bad the infinite Creator placed 
His terrible, amazing Name: Oe gon 
And with his more peculiar Pre ſence grac d 
That heav ny Sanctum, where no Mortal came, 
The High- Prieſt only, he but once a _ ** 
In that divine Apartment might eur | WTO 
So full of Glory, and fo ſacred then, , mti i \ 
But now corrupted vith the Heaps lata: $10 pn 7 
Which ſcatter'd round with Blood, defile the might) Fane. E 
INT 5G 57 7271 
. Feruſalem] each ſpacious Sreet 8 
Was once ſo fild, the numetous Throng N 
Were fore d to juſtle as they paſs\dalongs © 
And thouſands did with thouſands meet: 
The Darling then of God, and/Man'sbelov'd Retreat, 
In thee was the bright Throne of Juſtice fixt, or 
Juſtice impartial, and with Fraud unmixt, Hd ov 
| She ſcorn'd the Beauties of fallacious Gold, Mat wt worn” MW x 
" Deſpiſing 


OY Jt» 


Paraphraſed ont of Jose nHus. 99 
Deſpiſing the moſt wealthy Bribes; ET 
But did the ſacred Balance hold 
With God-like Faith to allour happy Tribes. - 
Thy well-built Streets, andev'ry noble Square, 
Were once with poliſh'd Marble laid, 
And all thy lofty Bull-warks made 
With wond'rous Labour, and with artful Care. 
Thy pond'rous Gates, ſurprizing to behold, 
Were cover'do'et with folid Gold; 5 
Whoſe Splendour did ſo glorious appear, rea! \ 
It raviſh'd and amaz'dthe Eye; £ . 
And Strangers paſſing, to themſelves yrou'd cry, 
What mighty Heaps of Wealth are here! 
How thick the Bars ot maſſy Silver lie? 
O happy People! and till happy be, 
Celeſtial City! from Deſtruction free, 
May'ſt thou en Joy a long entire Proſperity. 
2197 BY 5 
Bur now, oh wretched, wretched plicel 
Thy Streets and Palacesare ſpread 
With Heaps of Carcaſſes, and Mountains of the Dead, 
The bleeding Relicks of the Fewiſh Race : 
Each Cornerof the Town, no vacant Space, 
But is with breathleſs Bodies fill d; 
Some by the Sword, and ſome by Famine kill'd , 
Natives and Strangers are together laid, 
Death's Arrows all at random flew 
Amongſt the Crowd, and no Diſtinction made, 
But both the Coward and the Valiant flew. 0 
Allin one diſmal Ruin joyn'd, i a. 
(For Swords and Peſtilence are blind) 


The fair, the good, the brave, no Mercy find; 
K 2 Thoſe 
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100 ExxAZER's Lamentation over Jeruſalem, 


Thoſe that from far, with joytul haſte, 


Came to attend thy Feſtival, 


Of the ſame bitter Potion taſte 
And by the black deſtructive Poiſon fall, 


For the avenging Sentence paſs d on all. 
Ob ſee how the Delight of human Eyes 


In horrid Deſolation lies! 

See how the burning Ruins flame, — 
Nothing now left, but a fad empty Name; 

And the triumphant Victor cries, 


nner Fr Dvd 


Tun eee Gude wy 


Be priev'd to ſee thy Palaces in Duſt, . 
Thoſe anticnt Habitations of the Juſt: 


And could the Marble Rocks but knoßo/ 
The Mis'ries of thy fatal overthrow, - 


They'd ſtrive to find ſome ſecret Warn 
Maugre the ſenſleſs Nature of the Stone. 


Their Pity, and Concern to ſhow. 
For now, where lotty Buildings ſtood, 


Thy Sons corrupted Carcaſſes are laid; Wat 


And all by this Deſtruction made 
One common Golgotha, one Field * Blood. 


See! howeboſcantient dens wbich ruld chy State: 


And made thee happy, Ron gent, 
Who fat upon the awful Chair 

Of mighty Maſes; in long Scarlet clad, . 

The good to cheriſh, and chaſtiſe the bad ; 


Now fit in the corrupted Air, © 
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n | 
See! how their murder d Children round em lie! 
Ah diſmal Scene] hark how they yx 
Woe! woe! ane Beam of Merey give... 
Good Heaven? Alas, for we would lie? 
Be pitiful, and ſuffer us to die!! | 
Thus they lament, thus beg for Eaſe, + 
While in their feeble aged Arms they bold! | + 2. 4 
The Bodies of r A 
To guard em from the rav nous Savages: 
Till their increaſing Sorrows Death AY 
eee Its d 10 
The horrid Deſolation he has e Add 
To put a Period to their Miſery. | Gradi 
Thy wretched Daughters hat Curviyes . 8 
Are by the Heathen kept alive 0 
Only to gratify their Luſt. — 
lad then be rnixt wich common Pat. 
Oh! inſupportable, ſtupendious Wo:: 
What ſhall we do? Ah! whither ſhall we go? - 
Down to the Grave, down to thoſe happy Shades below! . 
Where all our brave progenitors are bleſt N 
With endleſs Triumphs, and eternal Reſt. 
tors VI. 
Bur who withouts Floodat 8 
The mournful {ad Cataſtrophe ? 
Who can behold thy glorious Temple lie 
In Aſhes, and not be in pain to die ? n : 
Unhappy, ma. b erufalem.. thy Woes - | mY | 
Have rais'd my iefst to Feb a vaſt excels, erte Jak 
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Their mighty Weight no Mortal Knowe, 
Thought cannot comprehend, or Words +19 MP | 
Nos can they poſſibly, while ſurvive, beten. 1 
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Good Heaven had been extreamly kind, 1 
If it had ſtruck me dead, or ſtruck meblind. at ib AA 
Before this curſed Time, this worſt of Days. 0 Mow 
Is Death quite tir d, are all bis Arrows ſpent: 
If not, why then ſo many dull Delay: 
Quick, quick, let the obliging Dart be ſent | Va. 
Nay, at me only, let ten Thouſand ß. 
Who e er ſhall wretchodly ſurvive; that! 0: 
May, happily, beſuretodie. WTO tay; 
Yet ill welive;hyein Excelsot Pain, - int w 
Our Friends and Relatives are ſſain: nn 
Nothing but Ruins round us ſee; 
Nothing but Deſolation,. Woe, and Miſery ! 
Nay, while wethus with bleeding Tarmand 
Our Enemies without, prepare 
Their direful Enginsto purſue the War; n | 
——— rink Winde im I 120; 
Or {eek for Freedom in the Artasof ee 
e VII. * | 0 
" Tabsthiddieltive, vor tremble at the Thought, 
f Can Glory be tos dearly bought ꝰ err 
Since the Almighty Wiſdom bas decrecd N 
That we, and all our Progeny, ould, 
It ſhallbe after ſucha noble Way, ion 2 
Succeeding Ages will with Wonder vier, 
" Whar brave Deſpair compelld us ro; 
No, we will ne er ſurvive another Day. 


” 


| Bring then your Wives, your Childrea, all Nr ajh1 91 g 
That's $ valuable, good, or deir, Iv {hg ii 11T 
With ready Hands, and place em here; — 

They ſhall unite in one vaſt Funeral. 248 1 


239 75 


1 know your Courages are truly brave 
And dare do any thing, bu illl1]!WwWC 1 7 


Who would an aged Father avs, 
That he may live in Chains, and be a Slave 
Or for remorſleſs Enemies to kill? | : 


Let your bold Hands then give the fatal Blow; 

For whatat any other timewouldbe (+ 
The dire Effect of Rage and Cruelty, 

Is Mercy, Tenderneſs, and Pity now, - / / 11.240 

This then perform'd; we'llto the Battle f: 

And there amidſt our ſlaughter d Foes expire. 

If 'tis RevengeandGlory youdeſire - 

Now you may have them, if youdare but die 

Nay more, e EN”: ſuch 2 
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Nc vn cin dis but once, and after Death | 20 
Our State no Alteration knows; ; TR | 
But, when we have reſigu d our Breath, - + | 
Th! immortal Spirit goes The: C GH SBI 
Toendleſs Joys, oreverlating Wes. 


Viſe is the Man who labourstoffecure 1 7 


That mighty and important Stake; 
And, by all Methods, ſtrives to make 
His Paſſage ſafe, and his Reception ſure. 


A * A ” c 
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For certainly we muſty® i 7 5b bod 
As we are born, return to Duſt: Sur GE 
'Tisthelaft Point of many — — i 
* But whither then we go; ron Moltro 9 10 
Whither, we fatn'would know; 


But human Underſtanding cannot ſhow; . (130 v 8 7 | 


This makes us trembleJandcreates' = 
. 7 op 6 2 


Fill it with refleſs Doubtty and wild Debates 


CORK we living, cannot find. 
None know what Death is, but che Dead, 


Therefore we all by Nature, dying dread, 


„eee. 


Aza ſtrange, bead, elenden 


Warn to the Margin of ke — F 
eee ecke Hourto ne,. 
No Hopes, no Proſpect of a kind Reprie ve, g 


* peedy Palme torhe Tomb 
How movi and how mournfulisthe Sight, 8 


Where then is Refuge, where is Comfort to be had, 
Imthe dark Minutes of the dreadful Night, 

To chear our drooping Souls ſor n 
Feeble and languiſhing in Bed we lie, 


Deſpairing to recover, void of Nes vad a mn 11 


Wiſhing for Death, data: mA A 
Terrors and Doubtadiſtract out Breaſt, | 
Wich mighty e 2s mighty RY 
2 Hr; 76 my 
Ovn Face is tte 3 cn, bi 
A | 


Neerly to die no Man of Reifontearg,.- > 111) 1:16 7 1975, | | 


How wond'r rouspititul, how wond'rous ad; 


A Profpeft of Dx Arn. 
The Blood unactive grows, 
And thickens as it flows, 
Depriv'd of all its Vigour, all its vital Heat. 
Our dying Eyes row! heavily about, 
| Their Light juſt going out; 
And for ſome kind Aſſiſtance call. 
But Pity, uſeleſs Pity's all | 
Our weeping Friendscan give, 
Or we receive; 


Tho' their Deſires are great, their Pow'reare ſinall 


The Tongue's unable to declare 
The Pains; the Griefs, the Miſeries we bear; 
How inſupportable our Torments are. 

' Muſick no more delights our deaf ning Ears, 
Reſtores our Joys, or diſſipates our Fears; 
But all is melancholy, all is fad, 

In Robes of deepeſt Mourning clad: 
For ev ry Faculty, and ev'ry Senſe, 
Partakes the Woe of this dire Exigence. 
| IV. | 6 
Tut weare ſenſible, tos late, 
Tis no Advantage to be rich or great: 
For all the fulſam Pride, and Pagranerpof Seats, 
No Conſolation brings. 
Riches and Honours,- chenare uſeleſs Things, | 
Taſteleſs, or bitter all; | 
And, like the Book which the Apoſtle eat, 
To the ill-judging Palate ſweet, 
But turn at laſt to Nauſeouſheſs and Gall. 


Nothing will then aur drooping —— b 


But the Remembrance of good Actions _ 
Virtue's a Joy that will for ever laſt, 


—— — ö es 
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And makes pale Death leſs terrible appear; 
Takes out his baneful Sting; and palliates our Fear. 


In the dark Anti-chamber of the Grave ele 


Whit wou d we give, ev'n all we have, 
All that our Cares, and Induſtry had gain d. 


All that our Fraud, our Policy, our Art obtain d. 


Cou ' d we recal thoſe fatal Hours again, 
Which we conſum d in ſenſleſs Vanities, 
Ambitious Follies, and luxurious Eaſe; _ 
For thenthey 3 Terrors, and inereaſe our Pain. 
are 
Oun Friends andRelatives ſtand weeping by... 
Diflolv'd in Tears to ſee us die; 
And plunge into the deep Abyſs of wide Eternity. 
In vain they mourn, i in vain 1 
Their Sorrows cannot aurs relieve. . . 


Y They pity our deplorable Eftate, 


But what, e. rs 
T0 ſoſten tha Pectees of Fate: 


Beſides, the Sentence is irrevocable too. 


r 24127 eee 17 
Tho they do unſucceſsſul prove, 
Show us how much, bo tenderly they ere. ; 

But cannot cut off the Entail of Death. 


Mourntultheylook, anderowd about our Bed, 12054 


One with officious Haſte/, 
Brings us a Cordial, we want Senſe waſte: 
Another ſoftly raiſes up our Head; 
This wipes away the Sweat, that. Ggbing cries, 
See what Convulſions, what ſtrong Agonies, 
Both Soul and Bodyundergo! '- 
His Pains no Intermiſſion know 3; © 
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A Preſ of Drarn. * 
For ev ry Gaſp of Air he dra - feturns in gps. 
Each would his kind Afſiftancelend ' © ' 
To ſerve his dear Relation, or his dearer Friend; 
But ſtill in vain, — d-odr=werngs 1 
5 VI. 
Oun Father, pale with Grief and Watching grown, " 
Takes our cold Hand in his; 8 | 
Adieu, my Child, now muſtfollow you.” 1 67 
Then eps an gent iyironth, a 
Our Sons, whoir their tender Years, | ut 
Were Objects of our Cares and of our N 
Come trembling to our Bed; and kneeling, cry, 
Bleſs us, O Father! now betore you die 
leſs us, and be you bleſt to all Kternit.ſ 
Our Friend, whom equal to our In ' 
Compaſſionate and kind, e 
Cries, will you leave me here behind. 
Without me fly, to the bleſt Seats above ? 
Without me; did I ſay, ah uo! 
Without thy Friend thou ean ſt not go: 
For tho thou leavſt me grov ling here below, 
My Soul wich hee ſhall upward * 
And bear thy Spirit company, 
Thro' the bright Paſſage of the yielding Sky. 
Ev'n Death that parts thee from 1 =, mall be 


Incapable to ſeparate 
(For tis not in the Power of Fate) oer 
My Friend, go ee APE name: 220 
But ſince it muſt beſo, farewel 29+ 
For ever! No; T 
And live like Gods, tho now we die like Men, 
la the eternal Regions, where juſt Spirits dwell, 


VII. | 


168: | Amt Drern. 


And Ab, wo T5 3 Us wry 


Tus Soul, en 5297 fa 
© Thefruitleſsand unequal Strife, 
Finding her weak Endeayours vain, = 
eee rien 
| And fortifiesthat little Fort Ne 6139-400; 
With all che kind Artilleriesof Art 
Botanick Legions guarding eyry Port. #1 
But Death, whoſe Arms no Mortal can repel, = 
A formal Siege diſdains tolay, 
Summons his fierce Battalions to the Fray, 


A AN e 
a r 
Fretends to maken ſolid Peace, eiiien 
But tis all Sham, allArtifice; . nb 


f RN 111 FO ind 
For if his Armies are withdravvn to- da. 
. And we believe no Nanger near, 2 
But all is peaceable, and all is clear, 
| His Troops return ſome unſulpe@ted way, 815145 
While in the ſoft Embrace of 1 ide | 


The ſecret — ſtab us, and we die. 

a vm. n 92 1 * * 
cee 282485077 

Inevitable Death deſcends on all, EIT 


A Portion none of human Race can miſs, - G 277 267 
But that which makes it ſweet; or bitter, is. 
The Fears of Miſery, ot certain Hopes of Bliſs: :- 
For when th Impenitent and Wicked die 
Loaded with Crimes, andInfamy, * 


11 


EPI. | 109 
If any Seuſnat thax ſad timeromains, = 2 
They fcolymaiing — 0 
The earneſt of thirvaltNupendouy Wor, = ut. 
Which they to all Etertity muſt undergoʒ 112 
Cn mur — 
Infernal Spirits hover in che Ar, 1 
Like rav nous Wolves, — 
And hurry the deparmd Souls away | - 
To the dark Receptacles of Deſpair; e | 
——- Bey, 
When the pad Trump hal cal then to appear | be 
Before a Judge molt terrible, and moſt fevere, 
wn AE pamtr3b | 
Toeverlaſting Pains; ne og | 
TIES - +) N 
Sup chogood Man; whoſe Sou opus; 
Unſpotted; regular, and free” 7 

From a the ug Stainzof Luſt, and Yin 4 
Looks thro'the Darkneſs ofthe gloomy Night, = 
And ſees the Dawning of a glorious Day 
Sees Crowds of Angels ready toconvey 

His Soul, whene'er ſhe takes her flight, 

To the ſurpriʒing Manſions of immortal Light. 
Then the celeftial Guards around him ſtamd, 
Nor ſuffer the black Demons of the Air 
T' oppoſe his Paſſage to the promis d Land 
Or terrifie his Thoughts with wild Deſpair, 

But all is calm within, and all without is fair. 
His Prayers, his Gharity, his Virtues preſs, 
To plead for Mercy, whenhe wants it moſt ; 
Not one of all the happy Number's loſt; 

TTY And 


110 n 

| And thoſe bright Advocates ne'exvyant Suteeſk.. 11 
But when the Soul's releas'd trom dull it vadT 

She paſſes uꝑ in Triumph chro the Sky, 21 

n 1 5086 er did 

Of Angels, who witha celeſtial Song 
Center Conqueſt Bioaong. 2 inertia 

| A od hots view? 25vic Wenn ters. 
It rect add see 5 i (112% bak 
When or ho ſoon we cunnot ln ¹ -/! {51 7 

But late ox early weare ſure to gon 

In the freſn Bloom of Youth, ot wither'd age. A 

We cannot take too ſedulousa Care, Nn r- 

In this important, grand Affair. 10 
x For as weite, wemuſt remain, <4 RulrvegyoT 
HFiereaſter all our Hopes are vain, 

To make our Peace with Heav ng ar to return again. 
The Heathen, who no better underſtoodd J 
Than vvhat the Light ot — declipt. 

No future Miſery cou d be prepat d. N * 
For the S incere, the Merciful, the God; 

But, if there vas a Sate of Reſt, 2 be 0 a 
| They ſhould with the ame Happineſs be bleſt, 

As the immortal Gods, if Gpdathere were, poſſe. 

We havethe Promiſe of ternalTrach;-. rig! Me" vi 
Thoſe wholive well; and pious Paths purſuc, | 
To Man, and to their Maker true, 75 Aal 06“ 
e eee tg T 
Can never miſs e $1297 1 
n ii 11/22 5 n 
But from a World of Miſery and Care, 
To Manſions of eternal Eaſc repair: Mic beg er 
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And in an endleſs Circle more, lien 
Thro he alt Rounder dealer. 7A v 24247 
Which SOA ITn, 4 1% %%: 


fg” „ 0 * 1 
es 135 0 * "2 N > IA «4 


n 


e n 


On the Getrieral eee Make or 8 
ing Jovoune;: A PENDARIC Essay. 
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e quoque in Fai reminiſcitur, affor e tempus 
uo Mare, quo Tellus, corruggaque Regia = 
paint; — —.— 
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OW the black Day of univerſal Doom, 
Which wond'rous Prophecies foretold, are come; 
What ſtrong Convulſſons What ſtupendous Woe, _ 
Mufdoking Nature undergo, abt 
Amidſt the dreadful, Wreck, and final Overthrow. , 
Methinks I hear her, conſcious of her Fate, 
„„ and hideous Cries, 
e » Fillthe preſaging Skies: 
Ulis to-fapportthe Weihe Abo f G 
— Miſercs. | 
Methigks I hear her ſummon all, Mui 
Her guilty Of-ſpring. — gt 211 
And trembling, cryaloud, prepare, 
Yeſublunary Pe r t attend my Funeral. | 
n 
| See, fo the magical Potente, rs 
Thoſe diſmal H 


2 - N 4 


direEvents!-, * 
LA Loud 


Forſock by Providence; ar al propitiois Ad. 


| Onthe Genirat Conflagration, \ 
eee. and darting Light'nings y 
Through the dark Conceve of the trenkled Sky? | A 


The fiery Ravage iebegha, the Bhd is night, | vit du 


Ses how the glaring Meteors bla! 
Eike baleful Torches, O they come, 
T0 light diſſolring Nature to her Tomb 
—̃ — — | 
Vaſt Sheets of Flame, and Globes of Fire, 


_—_—— 


_ — -- Byantempernour Wind arodriven; © 
mb ache Kegtoof ei nterior ln, 
W eee 
3 on 
What mad Confuſion rages over all | , 
Thisfeorebing Bally © 0 - | 


No Country is erempt, 3 oY Ws 
Bur each purtaket theepidemic Miſery, || I papel 124 
What diſmal Hauck of Mankind is made | 
By Wets, and PeAtilence, and Dearth, ' * 145 
Theo the whole mournful FarthF = 
Which with a murdering Fury they inrade, 


Whilſt Eiends let looſe, erna Nager 


To ruin all things here belowy; 
Eau eee 


| Bat, inabvuniverfilTumule, nx Wing 1H 


42 IV. nc An 
— Mettiliftotl wie Chit Hy/ i rngudets f 
For Safety to their Champion Ground, 


But there no Sal enn be funf; e ang 
| mhh £lo!'T 
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With * Fury does incloſe them round. 
And whilſt for Mercy my 2 
[7 The God, e e - bn ; 
And others raving with their _ | 
(For Hunger, Thirſt, Deſpair they undergo.) , 
Blaſpheme and curſe Weder they ſhould adore. 
The! Earth, parch'd up with Drought, her Jaws extend. 
And opening wide a dreadful Tomb, 
The howling Mulcitude, at once, = 
Together all into her eng, Wamb. 


— Le. 


Tus RELA 1 their in Heads - 
la mighty Pillars of infernal Smoke, 


| Which fr m their bellowing Caverns broke, 
And ſuffocgtes whole | Nations where it ſpreads. _ 
Sometimes the Fire within divides... 

The masz Riyerzof thole ſecret Chains, 
Which hold together their prodigious Sides, ; 
And hurls the ſhatter'd Rocks o'er all the Plains 
While Towns and Cities, ey'ry thing below, 

eee of Woe. .. 

eee a IE ICE” 

No Shipwersdeſcend from the malignant „ 

8 the thirſty Field; 
The Trees no Leaves, no Graſs the Meadows Jield, 
But all is barren, all is dry. 
The tnile Rivulets no more | 
To larger Streams their Tribute n 
Nor to the ebbing Ocean, theß 
Which with a ſtrange unuſual Roar, 
Forſakes thoſe antient Bounds it Aer kur. 
" bt = 288" ' And 
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And to the monſtrous Heep in vain terired; h 
For ey u the Deep it elf iSt cus 
| But belehing ſabterraneous Fires, ee r 
Increaſes ſtill the ſcalding Calenture, — 1 
Which neither Earth, nor Air, for Water ca ch. 
VII. + | Wet 2 
A Ton Sen by Sr eta ret 
At thoſe Conyullions, Pangs, adAgoaies, | 
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ways cack btillant Poi is turn d, 
Ad the oy en Weite Thenis, dens :e: 
 Thehear'gly Colours, andambrofal Sweets; 
 Eaſcin your Mign, and Syettaeſvin . wy 


| Nor Time ſhullirge thelt Benytiestodecay, - 25 yo 


| Inev'ry Chapgyllloyely, il the fame, | | 
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Ast Wit, and bald appar the Leibes ano? 22447 
Wicze Clandiax's Laenijus3n the fi ſhine, 
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Nor e er did Fiction play ſo wild a Part. | 
 Eacu fabled ChiroinoiiteleGGelis mest , 
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While Virtue gives, ' what Years hall ſteal vray . 
'The Fair, oat Bat wee 
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A Deſcription of the Pnotwix. 133 
Which ſees the Sun put an his firſt Array, Bos i 
And hears his panting Steeds bring on the Day; 
When, from the Deep, they.ruſhwith rapid Force. 
And whirl aloft, to run their glorious Courſe; 
When firſt appear the ruddy Streaks of Light, 
And glimm ring Beams diſpel the parting Night. 
In theſe ſoft Shades, unpreſt by human Feet, 
The happy Phænix keeps his balmy Seat, 
Far from the World disjoin'd; hereigns alone, 
Alike the Empire, and its King unknown. 
A God-like Bird] whoſe endleſs Round of Years 
, Out-laſts the Stars, and tires the circling Spheress 
Not us'd like vulgar Birds to eat his Fill, 
Or drink the Cryſtal of the murm ring Rill; 
But fed by Warmth from Titan's purer Ray, 
And flak'd by Streams which Eaftern Seas convey ; 
Still he renews his Life in theſe Abodes, 
Contemns the Pow'r of Fate, and mates the Gods... 
His fiery Eyes ſhoot forth a glitt ring Ray, 
And round his Head ten thouſand Glorjes play; 
High on his Creſt, a Stur celeſtial bright 
Divides the Darkneſs with its piercing Light. 
His Legs are ſtain'd with Purple's lively Dye, 
His azure Wings the fleeting Winds out- fly; 
Soft Plumes of cheerful Blue his Limbs infold, 
Enrich'd with Spangles, and bedropt with Gold. 
| Becor by none himſelf, begetting none, | 
Sire of himſelf he is, and of himſelf the Son; 
His Life in fruitful Death rene s its Date, | 
And kind Deſtruction but prolongs his Fate: 5 
Ev u apdi Lhndodochns. . 
And on the Fun 3 tolive. I 7 
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For when a thouſand times the Summer Sun 
His bending Race has on the Zodiaque run, 
Ang when as oft the vernal Signs: 


Then drops the Bird, worn dt with aged Cares, 
- Andbends beneath the mighty Load of Years. 
So falls the ſtately Pine, that proudly grew 
The Shade, and Glory of the Mountain's Brow, 
When picrc'dby Blaſts, and ſpouting Clouteoefpread, | 
It, lowly ſinking, nods its tott ring Head, 5+ 
Fart dies by Winds, and part by ſickly Rains, 
And waſting Age deſtroys the poor Remains. 
Tun, as the ſilver Empreſs of the Night 
Oer clouded, glimmers ina fainter Light, | 
So, froz'n with Age, and ſhut from Light's Supplies, | 
Inlazy Rounds ſcarce roll his feeble Eyes, | 


And thoſe fleet Wings; for Strength and Speed im pion 


Scarcerear th unactive Lumber from the Ground. 
MrsTerIovus Artsaſccond time create | 
The Bird, prophetick of approaching Fate. UN 
Pil d on an Heap Sabean Herbs he as. 
 Parch'd by his Sire the Suns intenſeſt Rays A 4965 
The pile deſign d to form his Fun'ral Scene 
He wraps in Covers of a fragrant Green, 
And bids the ſpicy Heap at once become 
A Grave deſtructive, and a teeming 1 
On the rich Bed the dying Wonder lies, 


De; : 
: L 


- Imploring Phœbus with perſuaſive Cries, 10 


To dart upon him in collected Rays, Ina TIL 
And new-create him in a deadly Blaze, eee 
Tux God beholds the Suppliant from afar, - 
And ſtops the Progrels of his heav'nly Carr, 
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Aott thewintry brought thekiptbing Cold; ben 
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A Deſcription of the pno ENIX. 135 

« O Thou, ſays he, whom harmleſs Fires ſhall burn, 
« Thy Age the Flame to ſecond Youth ſhall turn, 
« An Infant's Cradle is thy Fun ral Urn. 
« Thou, on whom Heavy n has fix d th' ambiguous Doom 
« To liveby Ruin, and by Death to bloom, - e 
« Thy Life, thy Strength, thy lovely Form renew, 
And with freſh Beauties doubly charm the View. 

Tavs ſpeaking, *midſt the aromatick Bed 
A golden Beam he tofles from his Head: 
Swift as Deſire, the ſhining Ruin flies, 
And ſtrait devours the willing Sacrifice. _ 
Who haſtes to periſhin the fertile Fire, * 
Sink into Strength, and into Lite expire. | | 

In Flames the circling Odours mount on high, 4 
Pertume the Air, and glitter in the Sky, 9 
The Moon and Stars, amaz d, retard their Flight,. 
And Nature ſtartles at the doubtful Sight: 
For whilſt the pregnant Urn with Fury glows, = | 
The Goddeſs labours with a Mother's Throes | 
Yet joys to cheriſh, in the friendly Flames,. | 1 
The nobleſt Product of. the Skill ſhe claims, 

Ta enliv'ning Duſt its Head begins to rear, 
And on the Aſhes ſprouting Plumes appear; 
In the dead Bird reviving Vigour reigns, 
And Life returning revels in his Veins: 
A new born Phanix ſtarting from the Flame, 
Obtains at once a Son's, and Father's Name; 
And the great Change of double Life diſplays, - 
In the ſhort Moment of one tranſient Blaze. 
On his new Pinionsto the Nile he bends, <= 


And to the Gods his parent Urn commends, 2: 
_ N2 — ; To 
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1355 A Deſeription of the PnORNIx. 
To Egypt bearing, with majeſtick Pride, 

The balmy Neſt, where firſt heliv'd, and dy'd. 

Birds of all Kinds admire th' unuſual Sight, 

And grace the Triumph of his Infant Flight; = 

In Crowds unnumber'd round their Chief they fly, 
Oppreſs the Air, and cloud the ſpacious Sky ; 

Nor daresthe fierceſt of the winged Race 

Obſtruct his Journey thro'th' zthereal Space, 

The Hawk and Eagle uſeleſs Wars forbear, 

Forego their Courage, and conſent toſear ; | 
The teather'd Nations humble Homage bring, 


|  Andbleſsthegaudy Flight of their ambrofial King. 


Less glitt ring Fomp does Parthia's Monarch yic, 
Commanding Legions to the duſty Field; 
Tho ſparkling Jewels on his Helm abound, | 

And royalGold bis awful flead ſurround z = 14; __ 
Tho rich Embroid ry paint his Purple Veſt, _ 
And his Steed bound in coſtly Trappings dreſt, N 
Pleas'&intheBattel's dreadful Van te ride, 
In graceful Grandeur, and imperial Pride. 
Fa v for the Worſhip of the Sun, there ſtands 
A facred Fane in Egypt s fruitful Lands, N 


Hevn from the Theban Mountain's rucky Womb 


An hundred Columns tear the Marble Doom; 
Hither, tis ſaid, he brings the precious Load, Y 
A gateful Of ring tothe beamy God; © © 
pon whoſe Altars conſecrated Blize 
The Seeds and Reliquesof himſelf he lays, 
Whbenee flaming Tacenſe makes the Temple ſhine, N 
And the glad Altars breath Perfumes divine, 3 
The wafted Smell to far Pelaſum flies, 
To chear old Ocean, and enrich the Skies, 


. . With , 
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With Nectar 8 Sweets to make the Nations ande, 
And ſcent the ſev'n-fold Channels of the Nile. | | 
Tarice happy Phoenix ! Heav'n rue Cure * 
Has made thy {df thy ſeltꝰs ſurviving Heir 5 1 | 

By Death thy deathleſs Vigour is ſupply'd, ' 
Which ſinks to Ruin all the World beſide; 
Thy Age, not thee, aſſiſting Phæbus burns, 
And vital Flames light up thy Fun'ral Urns. - 
Whate'er Events have been, thy Eyes ſurvey, 
And thou art fixt, while Ages rollaway; - 
Thou ſaw'ſt when raging Ocean burſt his Bed, 
O'er-top'd the Mountains, and the Earth o er- ſpread, 
When theraſh Vouth inflam'd the high Abodes, 
Scorch d up the Skies, and ſcar d the deathleſꝭ Gods. 
When Nature ceaſes, thou ſhalt ſtill remain, 
Nor ſecond Chaos bound thy endleſs Reign; 
Fate's Tyrant Laws thy happier Lot ſhall brave, 
Baffle Deſtruction, _ elude the Grave. 
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Verſes ſent | to "he Hon. Mrs. Mancaner - 
LowTHER on her Marriage. 5 


Tranſlared from Mexact. 


HE greateſt Swain that treads th Arcadian Grove, .- 
Our Shepherds Envy, and our Virgins Love,. . 

His charming Nymph, his ſofteſt Fair 6btains, 

The bright Diana of our flow'ry Plains; 

He, midſt the gracetul, of ſuperior Grace, 

And ſhe the lovelieſt of the lovelieſt Race. I 
Tux fruitful Influence, Guardian Juno, ſhed, 

A 2 Pleaſures of the ial Bed, > * 
9 , 


ei eee Poon 


' Raiſe thence; their future Joy, a ſiniling Heir, . | 
Brave as the Father, as the Mother fair, 8 


4 Well may'&thou — 
Who boldiy rival thy moſt hated Foes; 


The vig rous Bridegroom with Alcides vies, why 
n | | 
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Hz fregrant Painting of our flow'ry Fields, 
OR Odden: fey... 
Nt res Cen Nadi ar 4 
The ſweeteſt Garland to the ſweeteſt Mad. 
Ocheer the Flow'rs, my Fair, eee bude 
On the hum of thy ſnowy Breaſt, A | rg 
And there regale the Smell, nd baren dhe View, . | 
Wich richer Odours, and a lovelier Hue. 
Liam hence eee 
h Form divine, and Beauty's matchleſs PowW'r: 
Faint, near thy Checks, thy bright Carnation 
YH And thy ripe Lips out-bluſk the op'ning Roſe; 
- The Lilly's Snow betrays leſs pute a Light, 
Loft in thy Boſom s more unſullied white ' 
And Wreaths of Jeff wine ſhed Perfurnies, beneath — 
Th arvbrotatIncenieof thy balmy Breath. 
Tau thouſand Beauties grace the rival Pair, 
| How fair the Chaplet, and the Nymphhowfair? © $9.14: 
| But ah! too ſoon theſe fleeting Charms decay. 
The fading Luſtre of one haſt ning Day, 
1 am gaudy Wreath ay | 


. | | ay 


. 
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0 4 Lady's Picture. ** 
Tas Garland'sFate to thine hallbeapply'®, The 
And what advanc'd thy Form, ſhall check thy Pride: 25 


an 
Let Joy be new, and now a Waſte of Loves = 


Each drooping Bloom ſhall plead thy juſt Excuſe, 
And that which ſhow'd thy Beauty, Gow its Us, 
— — — — POL" EY — 7 
On a Lady's Pifture : Te Obel Lawſon, ths 
8 Damon Chlos's painted Form r 7 
He ſigh d, and languiſh'd for the jilting Shades... 


For r Cupid taught the artiſt Hand its Grace, - 
And Venus wanton d in the mimick Face. 
No he lamentsa Look ſo falſely fair, Fond 

And almoſt damns, what yet reſembles her; 
Now he devours it, with his longing Eyes; -- 7 
Now ſated, from the lovely Phantome flies, [ 
Yet burns to look again, yet looks again, and dies. ye 
Her Iv'ry Neck his Lips preſume to kiſs, ; 
And his bold Hands the ſwelling Boſom preſs; . 
The Swain drinks in deep Draughts of vain Defire,,.. 
Melts wjthont Heat, and burns in fancy dFie. 

SrRaNGE Pow'r of Paint! thou nice Creator Art! 

What Love inſpires, may Life it {elf impart. 
Struck with like Wounds, of old, 2 ung pray d. 
And hugg d to Life his artificial Maid; | 
Claſp, new Pygmalion, claſp the ſeeming Charms, 
Perhaps ev n now th enliv ning Image warms, 
Deſtin d to crown thy Joys, and revel in thy Arms: 
Thy Arms, which ſhallwith Fire ſo fierce invade, _ 
That ſhe at once ſhall be, and ceaſe to be a Maid, 
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e ee. | 
© Raiſe thence, their future Joy, 3 

Brave as the Father,” as the Mother fair, 
Well may ſt thou ſow r thy choiceſt Gi 
Who boldly rival thy moſt hated Foes ; 5 
The vig rous Bridegroom with Alcides vie,. 
e deren ene eee | 
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Taba; ene Proſe of Flowers. | 


"HE fragrant Painting of our flow'ry Fields, 
+ Thechoiceſt Stores 3 Hp... 
eee N l u 
The ſweeteſt Garland to the ſwereteſt Maid. 2 3 
Ocheer the Flowyrs, my Fair, a | 
On the Ely/inm of thy ſnowy Breaſt, r, | 
And there regale the Smell, andcharm:the Vie. 
With richer Odours, and a lovelier Hue. = 
Lien hence (nor fear a Fatt rer intheFlow') 
" Thy Form divine, and Beauty's matchleſsPow'r : - 
Faint, near thy Cheeks, thy bright Carnation 
And thy ripe Lips out-bluſk the op'ning Roſe; | * 
The Lilly's Snow betrays leſs pute a Light, 
Loft in thy Baſom's more unſullied white 
And Wreaths of jeff mine ſhed Perfurnes, bene 
Th ambroſial Incenſe of thy balmy Bren. 
Ten thouſand Beauties grace the rival Pair, 
How fair the Chaplet, and the Nymphhowfair? © © ' 
But ah! tos ſoon theſe fleeting Charms detay, 
The fading Luſtre of one haſt ning Day, 
This Night ſhall ſee the gaudy Wreath decline, | 
ele wither, andthe Lilies pine. FS TWO bits 
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. On 4 Lady's Pifture; 8 | 
Taz Garland's Fate to thine ſhall be appiy d, 
And what advanc'd thy Form, ſhall check thy Pride: oo 


Be wiſe, my Fair, che preſent Hour-improve,. - x 
Let Joy be new, and now a Waſte of Loves 7 


Each drooping Bloom ſhall plead thy juſt Excuſe, 
n * B 3:2 
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— To Gilfred Lawſon ae, 


8 Damon Chloe's painted Form bend. 
He ſigh d, and languiſh'd for the jiltiog Shades... 


For r Cupid taught the artiſt Hand its Grace, 
And Venus wanton d in the mimick Face. 
' Now. he laments a Look ſo falſely fair, 

And almoſt damns, what yet reſembles her;-.. 
Now he devours it, with his longing Eyes 2 
Now ſated, from the lovely Phantome flies, ' [ "Fs 
Yet burns to look again, yet looks again, and dies. 

Her Iv'ty Neck his Lips preſume to kiſs, | 
And his bold Hands the ſwelling Boſom preſs; 
The Swain drinks in deep Draughts of vain Deſre, 
Melts wjthont Heat, and burns in fancy dFic. 
STRANGE Pow'r of Paint! thou nice Creator Art! , 
What Love inſpires, may Life it {elf impart. 
Struck with like Wounds, of old, 9 pray d. 
And hugg d to Life his artificial Maid; © + | = 
Claſp, new Pygmalion, claſp the ſeemitig Charms, * 4 


Perhaps ev'n now th enliv ning Image warms, f 
Deſtin'd to crown thy Joys, and revel in thy Arms: ©. 
Thy Arms, which ſhallwith Fire ſo fierce invade, 


That ſhe at once ſhall be, and ceaſe tobe a Maid. 
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1 Anſpicio, Diana, tuo  .. GrartIvs, * 
EEE LEFT, e r 
ORSES and Hounds, their Care, their various Race, 
The numerous Beaſts, that range the rural Chace, 
Tube Huntſman 's choſen Scenes, his friendly Stur, 
The Laws and Glory of the Sylvan _, 
'Ifirſt in Britiſh Verſe preſume to raiſe; - 
A vent rous Riyal of the Roman Praiſe. | 
Let me, chaſte Queen of Woods, thy Aid obtain, 
Bring here thy light-foot Nymphs, and ſprightly Train: 
If oft, o'er Lawns, thy Cure prevents the Dy 
To rouzethe Foe, and preſs the bounding Prey, 
Wade thine own Phoebus inthe Tusk ro join, 10 | 
And grant me Genius for the bold Deſign, | | 65 "64,908 
In this ſoft Shade, O, ſooth the Warrior's Fire, 
And fit his Bow-ſtriog to the trembling Lyre, ws \ 
And teach, whilerhus their Arts and Arms we ling, 
Tze Groves to echo, and the Vales to ring. x | [$1008 
Tur Care be firſt the various Gifts to trace, Ne | 
be Minds and Genius of the latrant Race. 
In Pow'sdiſtin@the diffrent Clans excel. 4444 
In Sight, or Swiftneſs, or ſagacious Smell, 
By Wiles ungenerous ſome ſutpriae the Prey, * 2 
Au ſome by Coprage win the doubtful Day. 
F. thou the Gaxe· hound! how with Glance free, 
From the cloſe Herd he marks the defſtin'd Deer! 
How every Nervethe Greyl ound's Stretch diſplays, 0 


8 5 * in her air) Maze; * | 
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The lucklefs Prey how tre 5 * 
And dauntleſs ibu, ſhake the Lion's Matte; 4-08 1 

Oer all the Boo boaſts ſuperior Skill. 
rh to view, to turn, and boldly kill * 
His Fellows' vain Alurtns rejects vvith Scorn, © =_ | 
True to the Maſter Voice, and learned Horn. 70 | 
(His Nofttils oft; ff ancient Fate fing true, 
Trace the ly Felon through che tained ew 
Once ſnuff d he follows With unalter d Aim, bs 
Nor Odourshire hitt from the choſen Game, * 
Deep- mouth d he thunders, and ede. 
Springs on relentleſs, and to Death purſues. 

Sous Hounds of Manners vile bern 
Of Fops in Hounds, than in the reas ning Kind) 
een 44 redergee 
And from the Scent divert the wiſer Train; had : 

For the Foe's Footfirgs fondly ſifF'their own, 
And marr the Muſick with their 9 
Start at the ſtarting Prey, or rufffing Wine 
And, hot at firſt, Inglorious lag behnde. fr | 
A ſauntering Tribe! Pap - bs we 
Give me, ye Gods, to breed the nobler Race. 0 5 
Nor grieve thou to attend, while Truthounlnown | 
I fing, and make Athenian Arts our o.] ! (tO 205 ow 

Door thou inHomnds aſpire todenthlels Fame® | 
Learn well their Lineage and their ancient Stemm. 76H | 
Each Tribe with Joy old ruſtick Heralds trace, = wy < | 
And ſing the chofen Worthies of their Racez 
How his Sire's Features in the Son were tpy'd, 
When Die was made the vig rous wc regret 
Leſs ſure thick Lips the Fate bf Aufriagoum, 
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Goop Shape to various Kinds old Bards confine, | | E. 
Some praiſe the Greek, ee eee | Ea 
And Dogs to Beauty make as diff ring Claims, - ne 
As Albion's Nymphs, and Judia's jetty Dames. M 
Immenſe to name their Lands, to mark their Bounds, i 
And paint the thouſand. Families of Hounds: | In 
Firſt count the Sands, the Drops . Fe 
Or Gauls by Marlbrough ſent to Shades bels. l « 
The Tack be mine to teach Brisannig's Swains,, 5 
My much-lov'd Country, and my native Plains. Tt 

Sven he the Dog, I charge, thou mean ſt to train. H 
His hack is crooked, and bis Belly plain; endete A 


Of Fillet ſtretch d, and huge of Haunch behind, 
Atap ring Tail, that nimbiy cuts the Wind; 1 | BY 
Truſs-thigh'd, ſtraight· ham d. and Fox-like form'd bbw, T 
Lage eg d, dry-6ol'd,.andof protended Cr. i 
His flat, vide Noſtrils ſnuff the ſav ry Steam, A 
And from bia Eyes he ſhoots pernicious Clem; . T 
his Head, and prone to Earth his View, * A 
eee, e e ee | 80 
to tem the Flood to leap the Bound. I" 
EY 
To pay large Tribute to bis weary Lord, 
Aud crown the Sylvan Hero's plenteous Board... | 
Tut Matrog Bitch whoſe Womb.ſhall r 
The Hopes and Fortune of th illuſtrious Houle, 
Deriv d from noble, but from foreign Seed, 
(For various Nature loathes inceſtuous Breed 
Is like the Sire throughout. Nor yet diſpleſe 
Large Flanks, and Ribs, to give the Termer Euſe. 
In Spring, let looſe thy Pairs. Then all Things prore 
* Aud the Pangs.of Love; 9 11 
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Etherial ove then glads, with genial Showers; 
Earth's mighty Womb, and ftrows her Lap wich Flowers) | 
Hence Juices mount, and Buds, emboldem di Ml k 
More kindly Breezes, anda ſofter Sk 7 tle e 


Kind Venus revels. Hark! on ev'ry Bough, 
[alulling Strains the feather'd Warblers Woo. 


fell Tygers ſoften in th infectious Flames, 

And Lions, fawnibg, tit biota Duet: 
Great Love pervades the Deep; e A8 
The Whale, in Gambole, moverhis monſtrous EY 


Hcav'd by his wayward Mirth old Ocean roars, | tale i 


And ſcatter d Navies bulge on diſtant Shores. 135 
ALL Nature miles; Comenow; nor fear, my Love, 
To taſte the Odours uf the Wood - bine Grone, &. 
To paſs the Evening Gloom in karmleſt Fay, 1 1 71 
And, ſwreetiy wearing, N ner . W 
An Altar, bound with recent Flowers, W g ien 
To thee, beſt Seaſon of the various Tear; 915 2 
All hail! Pg ay ler gl 136 1 
So ſwift, ſo ſweet, when fir ſt the World began; 3:8 
In Eden's Bowers, when Man's great Sire . 73% "bh 
The Names, and Natures of the brutal Kind. 8 r 
then Lymb, and Lion friendly walk their Rowndy,) YT 


; 


And Hares, undaunted, lick d che tondling Hound. A 1 8 1 


Wondrous to tell! But when, with luckleſs Hand, "dy $+ aa I's 


Our daring Mother broke the ſole Command, n . 5 


Then Want and Envy brought their meagre Train, 
Then Wrath came down, and Death rf ggf 

Hence Foxes earth d. FO r ee 5 

And hungry Churls enſnar d the nightly Preys. . 911 | 3 
Rude Arts at firſt; but witty Want refin d N 


rhein ies and Famine form Abe Mind, 


8 Should tewpe wens hre he Whelpaunborp. | 
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Bol. o Nimrad firſt the Lion's Trophies wore, 

The Panther bound, and laune d the bring Boar, 

He taught to turn the Hare, to bay the Deer, v7. #7 

' And wheel the Courſer in his mid Career: 

Ah! had he therę xeſtrain d his Tyrant Hand! 

Let me, ye Pow rs, an humbler Wreath demand. 

No Pomp I ask, which Crown and Sceptres yield, 

Nor dang'rous-Lawrels in the duſty Field 

Give che the Warfare of the Woods to ſing , —- 

To breed my Whelps, and healthful preſsthe Game, 

Amean, inglorious, but a guiltleſ Name. 

Am now thy Female bears in ample Womb 


The Bane of Hares, and Triumphs yet to oome. 
No Sport, I ween; nor Hlaſt of {prightly Horn. 


Unlock d, in Coverts let her freely run, 
To range thy Courts, and bask before the Sun; * 
Near thy full Table let the Fav rite ſtand, _ oY | 
Stroak d by thy Son's, or blooming Daughter's Hand. 
Caref, indulge, by Arts the Matronbribe, = 
8 Breed, and teem a vig rous Tribe. | 
So, (it, mall Things may be eee 
And Nature's Works the Muſes imitate) - 


So, ſtretch dd in Shades, and lull'd by 3 
Great Maro's Breaſt receiv d the heay'nly Dreams. 
Recluſe, ſerene the muſing Prophet _ 

Till Thaughts in Embryo, ripening, burſttheir Way, 

' Hence Bees in State, and foaming Courſers _ 
_— nen. my Walls of 1 


